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PREFACE 

The large demand for " Recitations and 
Dialogues for Special Days in the Sunday 
School," arranged by Mary E. Priest, first 
issued in 1911, has encouraged the publish- 
ers to respond to the requests for a second 
volume made by many who have found the 
previous volume helpful. 

As was the case with the former volume, 
the material presented has been prepared 
especially for this book. 

Editor. 
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EASTER 



EASTER'S HERE 

Hear the pretty bluebird singing ! 
Robin answers loud and clear: 
" We must call the early flowers. 
Happy spring and Easter's here." 

— Lizzie De Armond. 

PUSSY WILLOWS 

(For a child holding a branch of pussy willow.) 

Little pussy willows came out on the trees, 

Shivering and shaking in the chilly breeze. 

Then they slipped their furs on, nice and warm 

were they. 
Nodding as they welcomed happy Easter Day. 

—Lizzie DE Armond. 

WELCOME 

(Beginner.) 

I am a very little girl, 

And if I make a 'stake, 
You must not laugh, for if you do, 

My little heart might break. 
We're very glad you all are here, 

This happy Easter time; 
And hope that joy bells in your hearts. 

Like Easter bells may chime. 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 
11 
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GOOD NIGHT 

(Beginner.) 

The Easter Day has come and gone, 

And as we part to-night, 
We have within our happy hearts. 

The joyous Easter light. 
We hope you all will come again. 

To see our faces bright ; 
And as our little concert's o'er, 

We bid you all good night. 

(Throw kiss to audience.) 

— LiDA Shivers LEBch. 

A MESSAGE 

On the first glad Easter Day 
Mary heard an angel say, 
" Christ is risen." 

Since that day each seed that grows 
In its own way sweetly shows, 
Christ IS risen. 

—Louise M. Oglevee. 



WHAT THE BIRDS AND THE BREEZES 
SAY 

Down under the ice and the snow buried deep, 
The seeds and the flowers have all been asleep. 
But now all the birds and the warm breezes say, 
" Wake up ! Oh, wake up ! It is glad Easter Day." 

(The Beginners might bow their heads and close their 
eyes to represent the sleeping flowers. They should wake 
up joyfully as the last line is repeated.) 

—Louise M. Oglevee. 
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WHY HIS FACE SHINES 

As I came out from Sunday school 

I met a friend of mine ; 
She stopped and looked at me and said, 

" Child, how your face does shine ! " 

Now can you guess the reas?5ir^hy 

Fm looking so to-day? 
I think that it is just because 

To-day is Easter Day! 

— ^Daisy M. Mqor^. 

SHINING 

I've just been wondering 
If happiness shines through, 

For if it does, I know 
I must look glad to you ! 

I feel so glad inside — 
It just comes peeping through. 

To show you I would wish 
A happy day to you! 

— Daisy M. Moore. 

THE BELL 

I have a little silver bell 

And it has something sweet to tell. 

Its tones are very sweet and clear — 
If you will listen you shall hear. 

(Rings bells to intone "Easter! Easter! Easter Day!'*) 

Now have you guessed what it would say? 
To me it's just as plain as day. 
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"Glad Easter! Easter! Easter Day!" 
Those are the words my bell would say. 

(Child should have a tiny silver bell to ring; as he recites 
the first line of the fourth stanza he should ring the bell 
in rhythm with the words.) 

—Daisy M. Moore. 



TWO GREETINGS 

A fragrant white lily I've brought with me here ; 

We bid you a glad " How-d'ye do ! " 
We came on the platform before you because 

We both have a message for you. 

The beautiful lily, so snowy and sweet, 
Its greetings to each one will tell ; 

It's " Easter I Glad Easter! Glad Easter to all! " 
That's the song of the fair lily bell ! 

I'm not half so sweet as the lily, you see, 
For I'm just a very small boy» 

But its wish and mine are exactly the same — 
That Easter may bring you much joy! 

(Boy should carry a real lily, if possible, to which a tiny 
silver bell has been attached. If lilies are not procurable 
use or make an artificial lily. Cut the petals from stiffly 
starched white muslin. Mount the lily on a small stick, 
wrap with green crepe paper, and attach the bell to the 
stick. As the third line of the second stanza is repeated, 
the lily can be shaken and the bell will intone the syllables 
in rh)rthm with the voice.) 

—Daisy M. Moors. 

AREN'T WE GLAD? 

The spring flowers are here^-the tall Easter lily, 
The buttercup, tulip, and daffy-down-dilly ; 
The little blue violets, down in the glen — 
And aren't we glad to see them again ? 
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The spring birds are here — ^the robins and 

thrushes ; 
From morning till night, sweet melody gushes; 
The bluebird and robin, the blackbird and 

wren — 
And aren't we glad to see them again? 

The sunbeams are here, on hillside and valley. 
In golden battalions their glad forces rally. 
They bring a good message of joy to all men — 
And aren't we glad to see them again? 

But Easter is here — its beautiful story 
Will fill the whole world with heavenly glory. 
To nature's sweet chorus, we ring out, Amen ; 
All glory to Jesus ; he liveth again ! 

— -E. E. Hewitt. 



EASTER MORNING 

I've found a whole basket of Easter eggs, 

And a fuzzy white rabbit, too. 
Some under my pillow, some on the porch. 

Some down where the rosebushes grew. 
I like to go hunting for Easter eggs 

In the early morning, don't you? 

And then it's away to our Sunday school, 
Where bells of the white lilies swing, 

Where they tell the Easter story of love 
And the little children all sing. 

Oh. Easter's the brightest Sunday of all 
That the whole happy year can bring! 

(Little boy holding a basket Ailed with eggs in one arm, 
and a rabbit in the other, recites poem.) 

—Louisa M. Ochtvtt. 
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LET EVERYONE BE GLAD 

Everyone's happy and smiling to-day, 

Each childish face is glad; 
Every old worry is chased away, 

Not a single heart must be sad. 
For it's Easter, happy Easter, 

And again we sing the praise 
Of the gentle, lowly Jesus 

Whose word the dead could raise. 

It was on an Easter morning, 

Long centuries ago, 
That he left the dim and lonely tomb 

Where he had suffered so 
For the mellow, golden sunshine 

That glorified the place 
As he walked unnoticed through the roads 

Scanning each passing face. 

And thanking God devoutly 

That he had given him power 
To raise above death's bondage 

At the appointed hour. 
Oh, let us all be glad and sing 

Hosannas to our blessed King. 
For it's Easter, happy Easter, 

Let joy and gladness ring! 

— Eleanor Young. 

THE EASTER STORY 

The lily bells seem ringing 
The story of Easter Day. 
I think the angels are singing 
In the heavens so far away, 
To Jesus, who died and rose again 
And lives for us alway. 

Oh, beautiful story of Easter ! 
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The night was dark with sadness 
When the Lord lay in his tomb, 
And it seemed that light and gladness 
To the world could never come, 
But when the dear Christ lived again 
That swept away the gloom 

That beautiful Easter morning! 



The earth is full of glory 
When Easter sunbeams shine. 
And still the sweet old story 
Makes glad your home and mine; 
And the hearts of little children 
Learn of the love divine 

In the beautiful story of Easter. 



So we ask you all to join us 

In our songs and our joy to-day — 

The joy of all the children 

Both here and far away. 

Jesus lives forever to bless us, 

And will be our friend alway, 

Is the beautiful message of Easter. 

—Kate W. Hamilton. 



THE FIRST ROBIN 

I want to tell you, if I may, 
About a joy that came to me: 

I took a walk, one sunny day. 
To feel the breezes, fresh and free. 

And see the bright blue sky above, 

That seems to tell us of God's love. 
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When, suddenly, I heard a sound. 
So merry and so full of cheer, 

All eagerly I looked around — 
Yes, there was robin redbreast near! 

He chirped again and hopped about ; 

I felt just glad enough to shout 1 

He held his little head this way. 
While playfully he looked at me. 

As if he really meant to say, 

"Well, I am here> again, you. see." 

Then sweetly he began to sing 

A song about the opening spring. 

So then I thought of Easter Day — 
It would be coming soon — 

When every leaf and budding spray 
Would set our hearts atune; 

And birds and brooks with us will sing, 

All glory to our risen King. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

THE LEGEND OF THE LILY 

An ai;igel, so the story goes, 
Came from the fields of paradise. 

To seek the fairest flower that blows. 
To bear away beyond the skies, 

At his Creator's feet to lay 

An offering for the Easter Day. 

He s^w the stately crimson rose, 
And marked its grace and beauty rare ; 

He watched the violets that grow 
So lovely in the balmy air. 

And yet he sighed, " They will not do. 

To bear beyond the shining blue." 
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No longer could the angel sing, 
But crystal tears of sorrow fell 

Because he had no flower to bring 
The Father, whom he loved so well. 

No flower was pure enough to bring 

To heaven's eternal, blessed King. , 

Where fell those loving teardrops, lo, 
A flower sprang up, all spotless white, 

Fair as the sunlit peaks of snow. 
Then sang the angel with delight, 

" An Easter lily I will take 

To heaven above, for Jesus* sake." 

Can we not find a stainless flower 
To lay at our Redeemer's feet, 

To celebrate his triumph hour, 
A fitting tribute, pure and sweet? 

The lilies of; the heart upspring. 

Faith, hope, and love, for thee, our King. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



THE EASTER BOUGH 

(Five children stand in an informal group. One carries 
a bough in a basket, or in a small jardiniere. Placing it 
on a table, she saiys:) 

FIRST CHII.D 

At Christmas time we had a tree. 
At Easter, so it seems to me, 
We ought to have a branch about. 
With little leaves just coming out. 
And so I brought this maple bough-r 
ril put it on the table now. 
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SECOND CHILD 

(With butterfly.) 

Oh, that is lovely! Don't you know 
The Christmas tree was all aglow 
With golden balls and shiny things? 
Our Easter tree shall have some wings ; 
As I have here a butterfly, 
I'll put it just about this high. 

THIRD CHILD 

(Carries a nest with a bird's egg in it.) 

An Easter tgg is in this nest ; 
This place, I think, would be the best. 
I'll hang it by its ribbon gay; 
It surely looks like Easter Day! 

FOURTH CHILD 

(Carries a lily.) 

Here is a lily, pure and white; 

It blooms when shines the Easter light 

(Places it on the bough.) 

FIFTH CHILD 

(Carries a picture of a bird.) 

Here's a picture of a bird; 

A robin yesterday I heard. 

His tune was all about the spring ; 

He seemed to praise our risen King. 

(Ties picture to bough.) 

IN CONCERT 
From the worm, the butterfly; 

From the bulb, the lily fair; 
From the egg, the bird that sings 

In the sunny air; 
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So your teacher says that we, 
Beautiful and bright will be, 
When our Saviour bids us rise 
To his home beyond the skies. , 

—E. E. Hewitt. 



EASTER BELLS 

(Tableau and recitation for eleven girls dressed in white, 
ten arranged this way: 

♦ ♦ ♦ * Each girl has a purple crepe paper 

* * * bell. The largest girls are on the 

* * back row, each row being composed 

* of smaller girls than the row behind 

it. A tiny child stands in front. All hold. bells out. One 

girl recites.) 

Hark ! the Easter bells are ringing^ 

From the steeples high^ and low. 
'* Risen ! Risen ! " is their story ; 

All* the world great joy should know. 
Merrily their chiming mingles 

With the notes of joy and praise ; 
Young and old exultant singing 

To the mighty Victor raise.* 
Hark ! the Easter bells are ringing 

In a glorious hymn sublime, 
"Hallelujah, now and ever, 

To the King» of Easter time! " 

(Gestures. — ^*Swing bells to and fro. *Raise bells up high, 
then bring them down to waist level. 'Describe a semicircle 
outward with bells. *Raise bells slowly upward. 'Hold 
bells up high.) 

—Lizzie De Armond. 
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HERALDS OF EASTER 

(For four tots, who run in one at a time.) 

FIRST BOY 

Up from the southland came a bird of blue to-day. 
Singing, " Easter ! Easter's coming ! The spring is 
on her way ! " 

SECOND BOY 

Robin redbreast followed, singing, " Cheer, cheer, 

cheer ! 
It's springtime, happy springtime! Best time of 

all the year!" 

FIRST GIRI, 

At the birdies' nierry call, up popped a little head. 
'Twas a little golden daffodil, just rising from her 
bed. 

SECOND GIRL 

Out came a little crocus, too. She heard the birds' 

glad lay. 
And then — why, there were birds and flowers to 

greet the Easter Day ! 

GIRLS 

And the blossoms bloomed their gayest, 

BOYS 

And the birds their best did sing, 

ALL 

To show that earth was waking to greet her risen 
King. 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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EASTER FLOWERS AWAKE! 

(Exercise for twelve small girls, and one older, as reader.) 

" Awake, little flowers ! " the sun sweetly said, 
"You've slept long enough, in your comfortable 

bed; 
The bluebird is singing, the bluebells are ringing, 
And the raindrops are pattering over your head." 

" Awake, little flowers ! " the soft breezes sigh, 
" The fleecy clouds float over you in the sky ; 
The rain and the dew, are both calling you. 
And the little brown bee, and the gay butterfly." 

Up sprang the violets blue, up sprang the roses, 

too; 
Up sprang the lilies as white as the snow, 
And all of the daisies with their smiling faces 
Circled the earth their sweetness to show. 

Thus as the flowers are bom 

Comes, too, our Easter mom. 

Making it ever plain 

We, too, shall rise again. . 

(The violets should be dressed in purple crepe paper 
blouses and green crepe skirts, full and short, and arise 
from their sleep when called by name. The roses should 
dress like the violets, only using pink and green ; all respond 
to call by rising. Lilies are white and green, and daisies, 
yellow with no green at all. Before the speaker begins 
to recite, the flowers must be in groups on the platform. 
They should be on their knees leaning against one another, 
with cheeks on folded hands, eyes shut; gradually they 
awake, rub their eyes, look up, and smile when their names 
are called. They spring to their feet forming a circle, then 
stretching across the platform, face the audience and sing 
the following verse:) 
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(Air: "Oh, We Are Little Sunbeams.") 
Dear sun, we heard you calling 

When we were sleeping sound; 
The birds and bees and butterflies 

All coaxed us from the ground. 
Now we're so very happy 

And joyous, and so gay, 
To help the little children 

Keep blessed Easter Day. 

CHORUS 

We come, your little flowers. 

Your summons to obey, 
And brighten all the hours. 

Of this glad Easter Day. 

— Fi,ORENc^ A. Richardson. 

WAKING THE FLOWERS 

(For any number of little girls, to represent flowers, 
and one child, either boy or girl, who can sing, to represent 
a bird. The flowers are seated in groups on the platform, 
asleep. They recite first verse with closed eyes and droop- 
ing heads.) 

FWWERS 

Under the ground the sweet flowers are sleeping. 
Waiting till springtime shall call them to grow. 

Never a worry within their hearts keeping, 
God watches over them, right well they know. 

(Bird flits in, and goes to one side, a bit in front of 
flowers.) 

BIRD RECITES 

Cometh a herald from bright lands of summer, 
A birdie, with heaven's own bloom on its wing. 

Perching above them, the dainty newcomer 
A bright waking song to the blossoms will sing. 
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(Sings. Tune: "I Am So Glad That Our Father in 
Heaven/*) 

Dear little blossoms, down under the snow, 
Open your eyes, dears, it's time now to grow. 
Wake, pretty blossoms, come, open your eyes! 
Lift your sweet heads to the sunshiny skies. 

CHORUS 

Wake, little blossoms! You must arise; 

Rise now and grow, grow day by day. 
Springtime is here, and blossoms should grow 

And bloom for the Easter Day. 

(While bird sings, flowers waken slowly.) 
FLOWERS 

At the sweet call, all the dear, sleeping flowers 
Have opened their eyes. Now^ they spring 
through the clay. 
They grow^ and they grow, through the long, 
sunny hours. 
And all* are in bloom for the fair Easter Day. 

(^Spring quickly up. 'Raise hands, a little at a time. 
•Hold hands out, in front. All sing, together. Tune, as 
before.) 

Birdies and blossoms together will sing 
Praises to Jesus, the dear risen King, 
He who hath guided the bird on its way. 
He who hath loved us, is risen to-day. 

CHORUS 

Risen to-day, is risen to-day! 

Joyfully sing, joyfully sing, 

Earth's fairest blossoms greet the glad day. 

Jesus is risen — our King! 

-—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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THE DAFFODILS' AWAKENING 

(Five little girls, about six years old, represent the daf- 
fodils. They wear daffodil caps of yellow crepe paper, 
with edges cut petal-shaped and a green calyx and stem at 
the top. They come on the platform first, seat themselves, 
and go to sleep. Choose children who can "stay asleep" 
till the proper time. A little girl of ten or twelve is the 
principal speaker. She enters after the daffodils are 
asleep, passes to right front comer of the platform, and 
remains there. The little girl in whose garden the daffodils 
grow should be eight or nine. She remains behind scenes 
until speaker says "came running/*) 

SPEAKER 

In a bright, sunny garden that faced the south, 

Just under a big, leafless tree, 
Five^ little brown bulbs, all cuddled together, 

Were sleeping as sound as could be. 

Down from the north swept the wintry winds, 

Bringing many an icy storm, 
But the little brown bulbs slept cozy and snug, 

'Neath a snow blanket, fleecy and warm. 

Till the sunbeams longer and warmer shone, 
And the cold world seemed less drear; 

And the old tree rustled its branches, and said, 
" The springtime is drawing near." 

The sunbeams shone and the south winds blew, 
And the garden grew brown and bare, 

And up from the south came the messenger birds, 
And filled with their carols the air. 

Then^ one little brown bulb smiled* in her sleep, 

And stirred^ in her earthy bed. 
And at last she opened* her sleepy eyes, 

And lifted*^ her dear little head. 
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She looked* at her sisters and said to herself, 

(^Motion toward daffodils. "First daffy smiles sleepily. 
*She stirs a bit. *Rubs eyes and opens them. 'Lifts head. 
"Looks at other four, still fast asleep.) 



FIRST DAFFY 

Asleep, every one of the four ! 

I must wake them. It's springtime, Fm sure^ it is ! 

They mustn't* sleep any more. 

Wake,' little sisters ! Wake, oh, wake I* 

(*Nods head. 'Shakes head, gfravely. 'Leans forward, to 
look at rest. *Shakes second daffy a bit.) 

SPEAKER 

The next one lifted^ her head, 
And opened her eyes. 

(Second daffy raises head, nibbing eyes, sleepily.) 
SECOND DAFFY (tO FIRST) 

Is it springtime yet? 

FIRST DAFFY 

Yes, the sun's shining warm overhead. 

Both (looking at others, while second daFFy 
shakes third daffy). 

Wake, little sisters ! Wake, sleepyheads ! 

third daffy (rubbing eyes) 

Oh, you woke me right out of a nap ! 

I dreamed that I heard the spring raindrops come 

down 
With a soft little rap-a-tap-tap. 
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SECOND DAFFY 

They have come, I think. It is springtime, we're 
sure. 

ALL THREE (while THIRD DAFFY shakeS FOURTH 

daffy) . 
Wake, little sisters two! 

FOURTH DAFFY (rubbing eyes) 

Yes, Fm coming. (Sees others.) Why are you 
three awake? 

THIRD DAFFY 

Yes, awake, and waiting for you. 

ALL (while FOURTH DAFFY shakcs fifth) 
Wake, sister! 

FOURTH DAFFY 

Oh, dear! She's as sound asleep 

As ever a wee bulb can be! 

Must we grow without her? (Shakes her again.) 

ALL 

Wake, baby, dear! 

FIFTH DAFFY (rubbing eyes) 

Yes, I'm waking. (Stretches.) You just wait 
for me! 

SPEAKER (while daffies look up and listen) 

Then up, up above them they heard a call, 
A call that all spring flowers know. 
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Ai,L (clapping hands lightly together) 

It is ! It's the bluebird ! We heard him plain. 
It's springtime/ and time to grow. 



SPEAKER 

Each^ little sister came quickly up 

Through the ground, and all through the day 
Tried her very best to grow green and tall,* 

Each one in her own little way. 
They drank* in the sunshine, and swayed* in the 
breeze, 

Growing* up toward the beautiful blue, 
And smiling^ as if over something sweet, 

For a secret® the wee sisters knew. 
And on Easter morning a dear little girl, 
'Twas our Dorothy,® by the way, 
Came running,^® and cried: 

DOROTHY 

Oh, my daffies have bloomed ! 
They have bloomed for the Easter Day. 
You darlings!" You darlings!^* How did you 
know 

The very best time to unfold ? 
How did you know it was Easter Day, 

You beautiful blossoms of gold? 

SPEAKER 

The dear daffies nodded^* their gay little heads. 

But never a word answered they; 
And dear Dorothy picked them and took them to 
church, 

To help keep the fair Easter Day. 
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(*Daffies nod heads. 'Rise to feet quickly, one at a time, 
but not in order. 'Straighten up as tall as possible. *Hold 
hands out a little, and look up. 'Sway to and fro. 'Raise 
hands, slowly, palms up, look up. ^Smile. *Bend heads 
together, in two groups, and whisper. 'Use the real name 
of the child who is to take the part. "Dorothy runs in, 
passes in front of dafHes, raises hands in surprise. She 
passes on to one side, and stands near, a little in front, so 
as to look at them without turning her back to audience. 
"Clasps hands. "Holds out hands toward them. "Daffies 
nod and smile. At close of recitation, Dorothy passes along 
line in front of daffies, reaching out her hand to "pick" 
each one. As each daffy is picked, she follows Dorothy, and 
they pass out together, the speaker waiting till all are out of 
sight, then following.) 

— Elizabeth F. GupTill. 



THE FIRST EASTER MORNING 

Harry. I wish I had been alive on that first 
Easter morning, and could have run with John and 
Peter to the sepulcher. 

Ralph. Yes, for you are such a fast runner 
you would have outrun even John, and you remem- 
ber that he outran Peter. 

Harry. But Ralph, that isn't the reason. I 
should not have cared who had outrun me, if I 
could have known the joy of finding the empty 
tomb, and of hearing the word that Mary brought 
from the angel, " He is risen." 

Ralph. Well, boys don't think enough of such 
things, I suppose. But I am sure, Harry, that 
heedless as I am, if Jesus had been my Friend and 
Companion, and I had seen him crucified and 
buried, I, too, would have rejoiced to have heard, 
"he is risen." 
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Harry. Yet, after all, Ralph, the disciples do 
not seem to have understood. I do not think they 
really believed that Jesus was alive till they saw 
him in the evening, in the upper room. 

Ralph. No; probably they doubted and won- 
dered jind grieved all day. So really, Harry, maybe 
we are better o£F than they were, for we have 
heard the Easter story since we were babies, and 
have believed it as long as we can remember. 

Harry. " Seeing is believing," they say, but 
this is a case of believing is seeing — seeing with th^ 
heart, that is. 

RAI.PH. That's right. The Lord said, " Blessed 
are they that have not seen, and yet have believed." 

— E. E. HEWITT. 

EASTER EXERCISE 

(May be given by the Primary Department. The super- 
intendent asks the questions and the children answer.) 

SupT. When was the first Easter morning? 

Ci^ASS. The morning when Jesus arose from the 

dead. 

SuPT. Who went early Sunday morning to visit 

his tomb? 

Ci^ASS. Mary Magdalene and some other women. 

SupT. Why did they go? 

Ci^ss. To put sweet perfume on Jesus* body. 

SuPT. Why (lid they do this ? 

Class. Because they loved Jesus. 

SupT. Did they find Jesus' body? 

Class. No, he had risen. 

SuPT. Who told the women that Jesus had risen? 

Class. An angel. 

SuPT. What did the angel tell them to do? 

Class. Go tell the disciples. 
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SupT. Whom did Mary first tell? 

Class. Peter and John. 

SuPT. What did Peter and John do? 

Class. Ran to the tomb to see if it were true. 

SuPT. What did they find? 

Class. An empty tomb. 

SuPT. How did Jesus prove that he was alive 

again? 
Class. He showed himself to his friends. 
SuPT. What does Easter mean to those who love 

Jesus ? 
Class. That they, too, shall arise and be with 

Jesus forever. 

EASTER DECORATIONS 

(Dialogue for three girls.) 

(Alice appears on the platform with a basket of green 
growing things and wild flowers. She sings a verse of any 
Easter hymn. Then Ruth and Mary appear.) 

Ruth. Was that you singing, Alice? I thought 
I recognized your voice. 

Ai,icE. I have been out in the woods, and the 
pretty growing things made me so happy I could 
not help singing. 

Mary (lightly touching the leaves). The dear 
things! Aren't they beautiful? 

Ruth. Are you taking them home, Alice? 

AucE. No, I gathered them to decorate our 
Sunday-school room for Easter. 

Ruth. What a beautiful thought, and how 
pleased Miss Carr will be ! 

Mary. May we help you, Alice? 

AwcE. Thank you. I should be glad if you 
both would help. 
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Ruth. Isn't it fortunate that Easter comes in 
the spring? 

Mary. So that we can use the fresh blooms for 
decorations, do you mean? 

Ruth. Not exactly that, though, to be sure, we 
are glad to use them in that way. But I was think- 
ing not so much of the beauty of the spring flowers, 
as of the message they bring. They so sweetly tell 
the resurrection story. 

Mary. I understand now. Just as the flowers 
arise from the cold ground, so Jesus arose from the 
dead. 

Ai^iCE. I think that is the real reason we should 
have Easter decorations ; not only to make a beau- 
tiful display, but to see before our eyes the symbols 
of resurrection power. 

Mary. Alice, I wonder if we might let the 
flowers tell their story to Mrs. Grandon, after the 
service is over to-morrow"? 

Aitict. Certainly we might. We will take them 
to her after Sunday school. 

Ruth. Had we not better hurry? We shall 
need some time to decorate the room. 

(The girls pass off the platform to the tune of the hymn 
Alice had been singing.) 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

WHO SHALL ROLL AWAY THE STONE? 

(Five girls come slowly on the platform, wearing white 
drapery, as Oriental women, and carrying some kind of 
jars.) 

Sawmb. How still it is, except for the twitter- 
ing of the birds that so early awaken. But I see in 
the eastern sky the break of day. 

Mary Magdai^enE. But it is still dark here in 
the shadow of the olive trees. The air is fragrant 
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with the breath of the dewy flowers, as if they 
would send out their sweetness to comfort us who 
grieve for One who loved the grass of the field and 
the lily of the valleys. 

Susanna. The garden fragrance mingles with 
the perfume of the sweet spices we are bearing. 

Mary Magdalene. My friends, we have come 
out on the impulse of our tenderest love, for the 
anointing of the Master, but how shall we gain 
access to his beloved body? 

Mary Cleopas. True; did not Cleopas tell me 
that the Roman soldiers had rolled a heavy stone 
to the door of the sepulcher, and sealed it with the 
seal of the empire? 

All together. Who shall roll us away the 
stone from the door of the sepulcher? 

Joanna. Little did we think, in those happy 
days when we followed him through the green 
fields and by the shore of the blue Galilee, taking 
to him the food that our own hands had prepared; 
that we soon should be carrying spices for the 
anointing of our buried loved One. 

Susanna. Do you remember how he spoke in 
those days, of the buried seed that should spring 
up and bear fruit a hundredfold? 

Mary Magdalene. So may it be with his 
precious words! 

Together. Who shall roll us away the stone 
from the door of the sepulcher? 

Mary ClEopas. O my sisters, can we ever for- 
get the awful grief that wrung our hearts when we 
saw his agonies upon the cross? 

Joanna. I was spared that sight, but, as the 
wife of Chuza, Herod's steward, I caught a glimpse 
of the blessed One as he stood in Herod's hall 
mocked and tormented by the cruel men of war. 

Mary Magdalene. Well it is that we should 
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bring our spices for him whose touch brought heal- 
ing; whose words brought deliverance. Well it is 
that we should show our love and reverence. 

Together. Who shall roll us away the stone 
from the door of the sepulcher? 

(Another speaker appears, dressed in usual clothing. 
Standing aside from the group, she recites:) 

" And when they looked, they saw that the stone 
was rolled away : for it was very great." 
Ai.1. (singing). 

" Lo ! the stone is rolled away, 
Death yields up his mighty prey; 
Jesus, rising from the tomb, 
Scatters all its fearful gloom." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



EASTERTIDE'S GREATEST MESSAGE 

(An exercise for four Junior girls. 
Cut a large heart from red cardboard. 
Paste a white paper cross on the face 
of the heart. Fasten the heart firmly 
to a large easel, which has been cov- 
ered with white crepe paper. Before 
the exercise begins place the easel at 
the center front of the platform. 

Girls come on platform together, 
taking position two on either side of 
the easel. Each girl carries a small 
letter cut from red cardboard, to form 
the word L-O-V-E. Have a large 
tack in each letter. Force tacks 
through cardboard when placing let- 
ters on cross, to hold same in position. 
Girls hold letters down at the side 
while reciting. First girl recites, places letter on cross- 
piece of cross at right, and resumes position. 

Second girl recites, places letter O next to L, resumes 
position, and so on, having word L-O-V-E on cross when 
finished. Then all recite together, and sing song entitled, 
"The Message.") 
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]?IRST GIRI, 

There's a message far sweeter than all else beside, 
Which comes to our hearts this glad Eastertide ; 
'Tis a message of love which should stir every soul, 
And transform the nations from pole to pole. 

SISCOND GIRI, 

'Tis a message so wonderful, all should rejoice, 
That its blessing was sent to the world ; 

And all who believe in the dear Saviour's name, 
May rest 'neath its banner unfurled. 

THIRD GIRI, 

'Tis a, beacon of light shining through the dark 
night. 

An anchor both steady and sure ; 
'Twas ne'er known to fail, 'tis faithful and true. 

Its power shall ever endure. 

FOURTH GIRI, 

'Tis a mountain of strength to the helpless and 
weak, 

The love of a Saviour so true ; 
'Twill guide you aright, and help you each day. 

In all that you say and do. 

AI,I. 

It was love in the heart of the Saviour, 

Which sent him to dark Calvary; 
To purchase for us full redemption. 

On the cruel and shameful tree. 
Then in love may we all truly serve him. 

Who has suffered our souls to redeem ; 
And tell to the world, " He is risen," 

Redeemer, Saviour, and King. 

—LiDA Shivers Leech. 
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US.U 

Briffhay. 



Lida Shtren Leech 



1. Listl the mes-sage of Eas - ter - tide, Tis 

2. list! the mes-sage the flow - er tells, Tis 

3. Waft the sto • ry o'er land and sea. Of 




love, *tis love Love of Christ which shall 

*tit love, *tu love. 

love, 'tis love List! the chime of the 

*tie love, 'tis love. 

love, his love Or wher-ev- er you 

of love, his love. 




e*er a - bide, 'Tis love, won - drous love. 
Eas - ter bells, They tell of his love, 
chance to be, Oh, tell of his love. 
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EASTER TRIBUTES 

(An exercise for six Intermediate girls.) 

(Before starting the exercise 
have a good-sized cross placed at 
the center of the platform. This 
should be made of wood and 
nailed to an ordinary box. Cover 
both box and cross with white 
crepe paper, or paint them white. 
At the center of the crosspiece 
drive a tack. Have five large 
staples on the cross, one at the top 
of the upright piece, one each at 
center of right and left crosspiece, 
and two below center on upright 
at equal distances apait. 
The first girl carries a heart cut from white cardboard 
on which, in purple letters are the words — Our Hearts. 
After reciting she hangs the heart on tack at the center of 
the cross and takes position at the right. Second girl 
comes on platform, carrying a spray of Easter lilies. [All 
flowers may be made of paper.] Second girl stands at 
the front, recites, and holds up lilies. She then places 
lilies in the staple at the top of the cross and takes position 
at the left of the cross. Third girl appears carr3ring 
daffodils. She recites and then places flowers in staple on 
right of cross, and takes position beside the first girl. 
Fourth girl comes in carrying purple hyacinths or pansies. 
Recites, then places flowers in staple on left of cross, and 
takes position beside the second girl. Fifth girl comes on 
carr3ring red roses. After reciting she places them in the 
first staple below the heart and takes a position beside the 
third girl. Sixth girl appears with a spray of carnations. 
She recites and then places flowers in staple below the 
roses, and takes position beside the fourth girl. This makes 
three girls on each side of the cross. In this position 
they recite together, then sing one stanza and refrain of, 
"ril Live for Him.") 



FIRST GIRI, 



A gift we would bring this glad Easter Day, 

To Him who has banished earth's shadows away; 
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Who tasted death's mysteries, entered the tomb, 
And conquered its power for the nations to come. 
Our hearts we will bring to our Saviour and King, 
While o'er Christian lands Easter bells sweetly 
ring. 

SECOND GIRI* 

For the love of a Saviour so full and so free. 
So rich in its blessings to you and to me, 
I know of no flower more fitting and rare 
Than the lily, so spotless, fragrant, and fair. 

THIRD GIRI, 

As the sun o'er the earth sheds its radiance bright, 
So the risen Christ banished earth's darkness and 

night ; 
And the daffodil lovely and golden I bring. 
An emblem of light from a glorified King. 

FOURTH GIRI, 

They mocked, yes, and scourged him, yet he ever 

was true. 
And bore the cross bravely for me and for you ; 
So these flowers so lovely, so wondrously sweet. 
In loyalty's name I lay at his feet. 

FIFTH GIRI, 

His blood shed on Calvary opens the door, 
To heaven's bright glories on yon sunlit shore ; 
The rose in its beauty a symbol I bring 
And lay at the feet of a crucified King. 

SIXTH GIRI, 

He reigns now in glory, our Saviour and King, 
Where angels his praises unceasingly sing; 



40 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

But the joy of his presence abides with his own, 
And to-day joyous anthems ascend to the throne. 

AI,I. 

Oh, the blessings of Easter, may they banish all 

night. 
And fill every life with wonderful light; 
May we all as a tribute a loving heart bring, 
To lay at the feet of our conquering King. 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 



CHILDREN'S DAY 



GOD LOVES ME 

(Recitation for a little girl holding a pink rose.) 

Though just a very little girl 

rm happy as can be, 
Not just because it's Children's Day, 

But I know God loves me. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

GREETING 

(For a Beginner.) 

I'm such a tiny little girl, 

I haven't much to say, 
But I'm very glad to see you all, 

This happy Children's Day. 

— Bertha R. Ehenberger. 

CHILDREN'S DAY 

(For a Beginner.) 

Who do you 'spose planned Children's Day? 

I wish that I might know ; 
For I think it's the nicest day in the year. 

And I'd like to tell them so. 

— Eleanor Young. 

THE FIRST CHILDREN'S DAY 

(For a Beginner.) 

In a beautiful, far-off country 
Where the palm and fig tree grow, 

The Friend of the children gathered 
The little ones long ago. 

41 
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He folded them to his bosom, 
And the people heard him say, 

" Of such is the kingdom of heaven." 
This was the first Children's Day. 

—Jewels. 

THE RIGHT WAY 

(For a Beginner.) 

It's been awful long acoming, 
This happy Children's Day. 

Most every Sunday's yours, you see. 
I don't think that's the way, 

But turn about, as mother says 
We children must at play. 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 

TINY TIT 

(For a Beginner.) 

I am a very little girl 
As you can plainly see, 

But I am full of happiness 
As ever I can be. 

I wonder if you could not guess 

Why I am feeling so? 
It's really truly just because 

It's Children's Day, you know! 

— Daisy M. Moore. 

A WELCOME TO ALL 

Dear friends, we welcome you to-day, 
We're glad to have you here 

So we can share our pleasure 
With those we hold so dear. 
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We thank you for the pretty flowers 

Yot; sent to make things gay, 
At this eventful time of ours — 

This joyous Children's Day! 

We know we are but little folks, 

Yet on every other day 
We listen patiently to what 

You grown-ups have to say. 

— Eleanor Young. 



CHILDREN'S DAY 

Do you hear the young feet marching 

Over all our land to-day? 
Every city street they're thronging, 

Country lane and broad highway. 
And the church bells pealing, ringing, 

Seem in sweetest tones to say, 
Children's Day! Children's Day! 

Happy June time with its beauty, 

With its flowers and bird songs clear, 

Brings to us the brightest Sunday 
That can come in all the year. 

When the children bring their worship 
To the Lord who holds them dear. 

Children's Day! Children's Day! 

—Kate W. Hamilton. 



A HEARTY WELCOME 

(A recitation for a girl carrying daisies.) 

Everybody loves the daisies, 

And the violets blue, 
And the pretty little Mayflowers, 

Don't you love them too? 
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So the little Primary children, 
Like the flowers of spring, 

Try to make this old world brighter, 
As we smile and sing. 

Every daisy nods a welcome 

To the passer-by. 
And the buttercups and roses, 

And the violets shy; 
So the little Primary children. 

Like the blossoms gay, 
Bid you all a hearty welcome 

On this happy ^ay. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



GREETINGS 

(For a little girl.) 

If you were just a little girl. 
And if 'twere Children's Day, 

And if your head were in a whirl, 
Now what d'you think you'd say? 

Well, I can't say a great big speech, 

'Cause I am shy and small, 
But if my voice your ear can reach, 

I'll say I love you all. 

I'll give you kindly greetings, too — 
A welcome glad and bright — 

Now I'm so glad that I am through 
I'll run away from sight. 

(Throws a kiss and runs from platform.) 

— E. E. Hewitt. 
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A LITTLE CHILD CAN SERVE 

(For two tiny tots.) 
FIRST CHIU> 

Like a little sunbeam, 

I would gleam and glow, 
Shining for my Saviour, 

Everywhere I go. 

SECOND CHILD 

Like a little flower, 

Smiling sweet and bright, 
I would seek to gladden 

All who come in sight. 

BOTH 

Tho' we're little, tho' we're weak, 
For our Saviour we can speak; 
He'll accept us in his love, 
Smiling from his throne above. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



I HEARD A BIRD 

(For three children, one carrying a toy bird; the second, 
a daisy;. the third, a purse or money bank.) 

I heard a bird sing in a tree 

One Children's Day. 
And he was glad, it seemed to me 

For Children's Day. 
For birds, like children, love to sing. 
They make the air with music ring. 
And praises to the Lord they bring 

On Children's Day. 
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I saw a daisy, white and gold 

On Children's Day. 
It seemed its petals to unfold 

For Children's Day. 
For daisies, like the children, grow, 
They love the light, God made them so ; 
Their happy faces they will show 

On Children's Day. 

I brought an offering to our King, 

On Children's Day. 
That other hearts may gladly sing 

On Children's Day. 
That North and South and East and West 
May hear of him we love the best. 
Who clasped the children to his breast, 

One happy day. 

— E. E. HEWITT. 



THE CHILDREN'S JESUS 

(Recitation for a small boy.) 

I'm very glad that long ago 

The Saviour was a little boy, 
And lived upon this earth below, 

With all its beauty and its joy. 
I'm glad he worked and went to school, 

Much as we children do to-day; 
I'm glad that he could run about 

With other boys and girls, and play. 

I'm glad he loved the great outdoors. 
And studied flowers, birds, and trees ; 

We know he did, for when he preached 
His sermons all were full of these. 
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If he had always been a man, 
He never would have learned to know 

Just how the children think and feel — 
And that is why we love him so. 

I'm glad he loved the children then 

And took them gently in his arms, 
Because he loves them still, and keeps 

Them safe from everything that harms. 
We love to think he's waiting there, 

In that dear home beyond the sky, 
And that we children all shall go 

To live there with him by and by. 

And so I'm very glad to know 

That Jesus was a child like me, 
And that my dearest, truest Friend 

Now and forever he will be. 

— L. M. Oglevee. 

TO GIVE IS TO LIVE 

(A banner exercise for eight Juniors.) 

FIRST CHIU> 

" To give, is to live " I've heard it said ; 
I more than half believe it ; 
To send a gift is better far 
Than simply to receive it 

SECOND CHII.D 

" It Is more blessed to give than to receive." . 

THIRD CHIU) 

How many, in this world of ours. 
The things we have are needing ! 

Dear little ones, who know not God, 
Are for the Bible pleading. 



48 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

FOURTH CHII,D 

" Go ye . . . and teach all nations." 

]?IFTH CHII.D 

We have our churches, homes, and schools, 

Our noble, helpful teachers. 
Shall not we gladly, freely share 

With all our fellow creatures? 

SIXTH CHILD 

" How then shall they call on him in whom they 
have not believed? and how shall they believe in 
him whom they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? and how shall they 
preach, except they be sent?" 

SEVENTH CHILD 

Now on this happy Children's Day 

Let's open heart and purses, 
Thus shall we show our gratitude 

For blessings God disperses. 

EIGHTH CHILD 

"God loveth a cheerful giver." 

ALL 

"Give, and it shall be given unto you, good 
measure, pressed down, and shaken together." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

THE FIRST CHILDREN'S DAY 

Do you know how the first Children's Day came — 
Though I don't think anyone called it that name — 
In the country far over the sea ? 
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The people were crowding around our Lord 
To be healed by his touch and to hear his word, 
All crowding near him eagerly. 



I think 'twas a beautiful sunny day — 
Though the story that tells of it doesn't say — 
And the skies overhead were all blue. 
They were feeling his touch and hearing his call, 
But the grown-up folks were having it all 
When some mothers pushed quietly through. 

Right through the great crowd to the Master's feet 
The dear mothers came with their babies sweet, 
And begged that his blessing be given. 
There were some who frowned, but the Master 

smiled. 
And tenderly said of each little child, 
Of such is the Kingdom of heaven. 

Sunshine and flowers and carol of bird 

Were there, and the sweetest Voice earth ever 

heard 
Blessed the children in that land far away. 
Christ and the little ones ! Surely we know, 
Even though no one thinks to call it so. 
That fiiis was the first Children's Day, 

And now every year in the beautiful June. 
With lily bells ringing and hearts all in tune. 
We bring him our songs and our praise. 
And are sure that still from his heaven above 
He looks on his children with tenderest love, 
And smiles on our gladdest of days. 

— Kat« W. Hamilton. 



so RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

ROSE DRILL 

(Six little girls, eight to ten years, wearing garlands of 
roses and carrying wands twined with roses. Each recites 
four lines. Hold small Bibles in left hands, wave wands in 
rhythmic motion.) 

" Oh, the fairest, rarest morning 
Of the blossom time of May 
Is not so sweet a season 
As the season of to-day/* 

See the children come in dozens, 
For they love the month of June, 

And they say their pretty pieces 
And they hum a happy tune. 

It IS sweet to have the roses, 
We are glad that they abound. 

But the children are the sweeter 
When in worship they are found. 

Yes, the Saviour loves them dearly 
And he blesses one and all, 

And he welcomes them so gladly 
When they heed his loving call. 

Oh, we love to learn the teachings 
Of his precious Book of truth. 

We'll remember our Creator 
In the days of early youth. 

So we'll count the youthful season, 
That's " the season of to-day," 

Just the dearest, fairest season, 
" Love's sweet lesson to obey." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 
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CHILDREN IN TEMPLE AND CHURCH 

(Exercise for six children.) 

I^IRST CHItD 

Into God's holy house of old, 

Whether a tent or roofed with gold, 

The children came to pray. 

To bring their gifts, his word to hear. 

Just think, they came through all the year. 

And had no Children's Day! 

SECOND CHIIJ) 

One mother brought her little boy 
To live there, and he thought it joy 
To serve as a child might. 
And because Samuel's heart was true 
God gave him a great work to do. 
To lead his people right. 

THIRD CHII,D 

A little prince, long, long ago, 

Was hidden from a cruel foe 

In God's old Temple grand. 

There teachers wise and true he found, 

And so, when this young prince was crowned, 

A good king ruled the land. 

FOURTH CHII^D 

They brought the little Jesus there. 
Into God's Temple great and fair, 
A baby sweet and mild. 
There the boy Jesus came again, 
And lingered listening to learned men 
Who wondered at the child. 
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FIMH CHILD 

And countless children without name 
Thronged all the court when the Christ came 
In triumph one glad day. 
Sweet, brave young voices called him King, 
The Lord who came from heaven to bring 
Joy to childhood for aye. 



SIXTH CHILD 

And still we raise the same sweet song; 
The children to his church belong. 
To him our praise is given. 
The little ones are all his own. 
Here in his house and round his throne, 
Children of earth and heaven. 



(Children join hands and sing the following:) 

" Around the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand. 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 

A holy, happy band, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory be to God on 
high." 



CHILDREN'S DAY IN THE MOUNTAINS 

It was only a little mission church 
Tucked away at the mountain's base, 

But the birds sang gayly above it. 
And flowers tumbled about the place — 

Daisies, azaleas, wild pansies, all grew 

Under a sky of tranquil blue. 
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One little lad with an earnest face 

Determined to have his way 
And give the people in that quiet place 

A genuine Children's Day. 

So he rallied the children about him 
And they scoured the mountain wood 

And plucked great armfuls of flowers 
And brought back all they could. 

To make the rough little chapel 

Fragrant and bright and gay 
For the wonderful to-morrow, 

Their own glad Children's Day. 

The sun came over the mountain 

Rosy and warm that mom, 
And a hint of expectant gladness 

Came with the ruddy dawn. 

At nine that isummer morning 

Into the church there filed 
A motley array of persons. 

Some rough and uncouth and wild. 

But a hush soon fell on the gathering 
As they saw in wondering surprise 

A feast of bright-hued flowers 
Wherever they turned their eyes. 

And instead of a man on the platform 
Their little ones smiled with joy, 

And burst into lilting music 
Led by the earnest boy. 
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(Singing by chorus of children: "I Think When I Read 
That Sweet Story of Old.") 

Tears coursscd down the cheeks of those 
miners, 

And a woman sobbed aloud, 
And many a head in that little room 

In earnest repentance was bowed. 

As the pure young childish voices 

Floated out on the summer air 
And the birds seemed to join in the music, 

And heaven seemed to be right there. 

To this time that little village 
At thie foot of the mountain old 

Gives thanks for the loving effort 
Of that boy so brave and bold 

Who tried in his simple, untaught way, 

To give them a real Children's Day. 

— Eleanor Young. 



WHAT A CHILD CAN DO 

(For a wee boy and girl, who can sing.) 

BOY 

Even a little child can speak 
A piece for Children's Day. 

GIRI* 

Yes, we know that Jesus smiles to hear 
The children praise and pray. 

BOTH 

And we can sing a little song. 
In accents sweet and low. 
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BOTH (singing) 

'Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
The Bible tells me so." 

— E1.IZABETH F. GUPTILL. 



BUTTERCUPS 

(For a tiny boy and girl, with big handfuls of buttercups.) 

GIRI, 

A handful of sunshine we've brought to-night, 
Bright blossoms for Children's Day. 

BOY 

Say, don't you all love them, the buttercups bright, 
That so cheerily nod and sway? 

BOTH 

" Be glad, little children, be cheery and bright." 
That's what the buttercups say. 

— EUZABETH F. GUPTILL. 



GOOD MORNING 

(Exercise for six children, each one holding a pink 
pennant.) 

FIRST CHII.D 

Good^ morning, everybody here! 

Now smile and look real gay, 
For no one should be cross or sad. 

On happy Children's Day. 
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AI.L (in unison, waving pennants) 
Just smile and^smile and smile and smile. 

Be glad at heart and gay, 
Just smile and smile and smile and smile, 

This happy Children's Day. 

THIRD CHIU> 

Good^ morning ! how the sun does shine ! 

This ought to make you glad, 
When things are bright as bright can be. 

How can the folks look sad? 

FIFTH CHILD 

Good^ morning ! once a year we greet 

The day the children love, 
All praise to him, creation's King, 

Our Father* up above. 

(Motions. — ^"All wave pennants. "Point up.) 

— Lizzie De Armond. 

DAISY DRILL 

(Four little girls in white should have caps made with 
yellow crepe paper crowns, either plain or pointed, with a 
short fringe of white crepe paper forming the rim. When 
they go to the platform they should wear a pointed green 
crepe paper cap pulled well down over the other, hiding it 
The gold and white cap should either be pinned to the hair 
or attached with a rubber running under the chin, to keep 
it in place when all lift oflF the green "bud" caps as the 
first child recites the first line of the fifth stanza. 

All should recite in chorus the first line in the last stanza. 

Fourth child recites second line joined by all voices in 
third and fourth lines.) 

FIRST CHII,D 

Four little daisy buds 

Growing in the sun. 
Lifting up their heads to tell 

Summer has begun. 
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SECOND CHIU) 

Growing in the clover field 
Green and strong and straight. 

Hurrying for Children's Day 
Lest they be too late. 

THIRD CHILD 

Laughing in the sunlight, 

Drinking in the rain, 
Growing, growing every day 

With their might and main. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Lifting high their swelling heads 

Toward the sunny sky, 
For each bud knows in its heart 

Blossom time is nigh. 

(All lift off green caps as first child recites.) 

Four waking daisy buds 

Open their bright eyes; 
Golden crown and snowy fringe — 

What a glad surprise. 

SECOND CHILD 

Four golden daisy eyes 

Blinking in the light. 
Four stately daisy blooms 

Showing gold and white. 

THIRD CHILD 

Four full-grown daisy blooms 

Staring at the skies. 
And upon the great green world 

With delighted eyes! 
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What a happy world this is ! 

FOURTH CHIIJ) 

All the daisies say, 

" We're so glad that we woke up 
For the Children's Day ! " 

—Daisy M. Moor£. 

DAISY BUDS 

(For six small girls.) 

(Each wears a daisy cap, made by pasting or sewing 
overlapping daisy petals of crepe paper into an inch-wide 
band of white muslin. Each petal is wired down the center, 
and is about two inches wide at the base, and five or six 
inches long. Pin the bands around the children's heads 
with petals down, then bend petals back to make frame 
for face. They enter together, and stand in a group at 
the center of the platform to recite the first verse. Then 
as each girl speaks, she steps quickly to the front. When 
all have spoken, they are in a line.) 

AI.I. 

Six little daisy buds, growing by the way, 
Thought they ought to blossom for the Children's 
Day. 

I^IRST CHII.D 

This wee daisy blossomed first, she was brave and 
bold. 

SECOND CHII.D 

Quickly little Number Two showed her heart of 
gold. 
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THIRD CHII,D 

This wee daisy next shook out her petals silvery 
white. 



FOURTH CHILD 

And this wee daisy followed her, and nodded with 
delight. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Number Five peeped through her petals, modest 
little dear! 

SIXTH CHILD 

And Number Six laughed with delight, " The sum- 
mer's really here ! " 

ALL 

Six little daisy flowers nodding^ in the breeze, 
Dancing^ all together underneath the trees. 
Six^ little daisy flowers in the south wind sway, 
Glad* they tried to blossom for the Children's Day. 

(*Nod heads, two or three times. *Dance lighdy up and 
down, through line, holding hands. "Still holding hands, 
sway to and fro, through line. *Hold out hands.) 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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HIS BANNERS 

(An exercise and drill for twelve Junior girls. Have 
an arch across the center of the platform made of narrow 
strips of wood and twined with red, white, and blue crepe 
paper, or have a strip of common rope twined with the 
paper and stretched taut across the platform. Have which- 
ever is used within the reach of the girls. 

The girls should be robed in white and wear bows on 
their hair to match the color of banner they carry, as 
follows: I. Red, 2. White, 3. Blue; and so on. Banners 
may be easily made by cutting from crepe paper or chintz, 
and pasting to short sticks, making them the size of an 
ordinary pennant) 

(Drill. — Girls march single file to music up the central 
aisle of the building, banners over right shouder. Go up on 
the platform, and around the same twice, in large circle. At 
center of the back change to threes, and march around 
twice. At center of the back change to single file again, 
march around once, then at same place leader begfins to 
wind in the center of platform, the circle keeping intact 
until girls are in compact group. Then stop. Music also 
stops. Make a bower of banners by raising all at arms 
length, and place tips together. Hold position while 
pianist plays one stanza of "My Country. 'Tis of Thee." 
Then as pianist changes back to the march drop the 
banners over the shoulders, wind out again gradually, be- 
ginning with the last girl, then when all are out again the 
leader leads around the platform once, then all form in line 
across the back of the platform, marking time. At sign 
from instructor all raise banners together, then at second 
sign march to front in line keeping perfect step. Drop 
banners over shoulders, and recite together:) 
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We're glad to welcome you to-day, 
'Mid music sweet and flowers gay; 
Our hearts are light and free from care, 
As songbirds flitting through the air. 
For Christ who is the children's Friend, 
Will ever keep us and defend ; 
Then let us praise his name to-day. 
Who loves and cares for us alway. 

(Girls turn and march down the right side of the plat- 
form to the back, where some one passes to each girl a 
letter cut from cardboard to form the words CHILDREN'S 
DAY. Each letter has a small piece of wire at the top 
with which to fasten the letter to the arch. Letters may 
be cut from white cardboard, but would have a much better 
effect if they were red, white, and blue; i. Red, 2. White, 
3. Blue; and so on. Girls form in line across the back, 
then march in line to the arch. Place the letters on the 
arch at equal distances apart, then take position beneath 
the same, or just in front.) 

(Three Intermediate girls now come on platform, the 
first girl carrying a medium-sized Christian flag over her 
right shoulder. She takes a position at the right front 
of the platform. Second girl carries a United States flag 
of the same size over her right shoulder. She takes posi- 
tion at center front of platform. Third girl carries a 
Conquest flag of the same size over her right shoulder, 
and takes position at the left front of the platform. First 
girl to be robed in red, second in white, and third in blue. 
At sign from instructor all raise flags and banners together, 
then wave while reciting:) 

We've enlisted for Jesus this glad Children's Day, 
His glorious banners shall ever hold sway; 
And victory's song is the anthem we sing, 
All glory to Jesus, our conquering King. 

(March around platform once in a circle single file, flags 
and banners over shoulders, Intermediate girls leading, 
then off platform.) 

(Note.— If Christian and Conquest flags, are unavailable, 
this part of the exercise may be omitted, and it may be 
finished by having the twelve girls wave banners and recite 
last stanza together.) 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 
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CHILDREN'S DAY VISITORS 

(This is an exercise of about fifteen minutes in length, 
for twelve or more pupils — ^boys and girls. If more are 
desired to take part, the speeches of one character may be 
divided between two, or vice versa, if it is desirable for 
fewer children to participate. 

The program is for Juniors or young Intermediates — 
groups of pupils from nine to thirteen years of age. It 
will be most effective if given by pupils eleven and twelve.) 

PARTICIPANTS 

Hosts 

Six Sunday-school boys and girls — ^Joe, Mary, 
Philip, Agnes, Edward, and Louise. 

Visitors 

A mountaineer girl, a boy from the Kansas 
prairies, a colored boy from Georgia, a boy from 
Idaho, a girl from southeastern California, a girl 
from Minnesota. 

COSTUMES 

MouNTAiNK^R. A long calico dress, white stock- 
ings, boy's shoes, and a sunbonnet. 

CoLORE^D Boy. An old suit, no coat, face and 
hands darkened. 

Kansas Boy. Overalls, straw hat. 

California Girl. Light colored calico dress, 
large straw hat — sombrero style. 

Idaho Boy. Old clothes; barefooted. 

Minnesota Girl. Her best clothes, winter dress, 
summer hat, stockings of one color, shoes of 
another. 
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SCENE 

A Sunday-school room; a class table is necessary. 
On this table are Sunday-school papers, lesson 
books, a map of Palestine, Bible pictures, Bibles, 
hymn books — in short all the equipment which 
accompanies the Graded Lessons for a Junior or 
an Intermediate class. 

(Enter the six Sunday-school pupils who seat 
themselves at the back and ends of the table, 
leaving the front open so the audience may see 
both pupils and table clearly.) 

Joe. Have you done your lesson? I haven't 
studied mine because I've lost my book. 

Mary. Miss Higgins says our lesson books cost 
the Sunday-school a good deal, so we ought to be 
careful not to lose them. 

Phiup. I'm tired of Sunday school. I think it 
would be fun not to have any Sunday school or 
day school either 1 

Agnes. Philip Smith! I guess you'd be sorry 
when Christmas came, and picnic time, too, if we 
didn't have any Sunday school. 

Phiup. No, I wouldn't. Huh! I get all the 
presents I want at home anyway. And what do I 
care about an old picnic? My father takes me on 
lots of fishing trips in the summer, and they are a 
heap more fun. 

Edward (picking up a map). There, I've torn 
that map, but what difference does it make? It's 
only a Sunday-school map! 

Louise (who has been turning over the leaves 
of a hymn book) — Miss Higgins said we would 
sing hymn number 206 to-day, but some one has 
torn that page out of this book. 
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Mary. Well, Philip, you'll soon lose a leaf out 
of your Bible if you don't handle it more carefully. 
Mother says the men who gave us our Bibles by 
translating the text into English were persecuted 
and some of them even burned at the stake, and 
that we ought to treat reverently what they died 
to give us. 

Phii^ip. Well, rU paste in this page when I get 
home, but what is the use of fussing about one 
Bible when we have four or five of them in the 
house. 

Jos. Here are our story papers again. I don't 
believe half the pupils in our department take them 
home. I subscribe to the Youth's Companion and 
sister takes the St. Nicholas, so we don't read this, 
and of course we don't use the library books be- 
cause we take books from the public library. 

Agnks. To-day is Children's Day, and we shall 
be asked to give our offering to help start Sunday 
schools out West and down South, and wherever 
they haven't any. 

Phii^ip. I'd like to live in one of those places ! 

(Enter the mountain girl from Tennessee, the 
negro boy from Georgia, and the boy from Kan- 
sas. They look around strangely.) 

Mountain Giri. (curtsying). Howdy! Is 
this the Sunday School? (The other chil- 
dren bow more or less awkwardly.) 

Sunday-school Children (rising). — How do 
you do ? Yes, this is the Sunday School. 

Kansas Boy. Your superintendent has invited 
us to visit your school to-day because it is Chil- 
dren's Day. My! don't I wish we had a Sunday 
school like this in our district in western Kansas! 
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(Stepping to the table.) Why, you have hymn 
books and story papers and library books. 

Phiup. Of course. Don't you have them? 

Kansas Boy. No, indeed! We are glad that 
we have lesson books even. We hold Sunday 
school in a deserted shack, and we have three 
classes now. We had only two when the Sunday- 
school missionary started it for us. There is no 
church anywhere and people are so glad to have 
the Sunday school that some of them drive seven- 
teen miles to attend. Singing would make it so 
much nicer, but we haven't any hymn books and the 
people have forgotten the words of the hymns they 
used to know. 

Mary. Why don't your Sunday-school teachers 
and officers buy some for you? 

Kansas Boy. We are all too poor. Most of us 
live in huts dug in the side of a hill, till we can get 
our claims granted by the Government. 

Mountain Girl (picking up the pictures) — 
Them picturs is fine! We ain't got nary a pictur 
in our cabin in the Tennessee mountings. 

Agn^s. Those are only Sunday-school pictures. 

Mountain Giri.. Wish we-all could hev 'em in 
our skule. But we-all ain't even got Bibles. The 
Sunday-school missionary aims ter git us some, 
though, soon's he kin find the money, and we aims 
ter lam ter read 'em, too. 

Edward. Can't you read? Don't you go to 
school ? 

Mountain Girl. No, and maw and dad can't 
read nuther. They never had no chance. We ain't 
never hed no skule. 

Phiup. What fun not to have any school. I 
suppose you play all the time. 
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Mountain GirIv. Oh, no. We-all hes ter work. 
The missionary says there's sumpin' the matter of 
my back 'cause I've had to tote such heavy loads of 
corn to the mill. All the chillen hes to work soon's 
they kin ter raise the crops. Only the men and 
dawgs hez it easy. 

C01.ORED Boy. What nice cheers you have, and 
what a gran' table ! 

LouiSK. Haven't you chairs in your Sunday 
school ? 

Coi^ORKD Boy. 'Deed no, miss. Down in Geor- 
gia we uses a old cabin which nobody owns, and 
we takes up a plank or two from the floor for seats. 

(Enter a girl from southeastern California, a boy 
from Idaho, and a girl from Minnesota.) 

Boy from Idaho. How-do-you-do, everybody? 

PUP11.S AND Visitors. How do you do? 

GiRi. FROM CaIvIFornia. We are late, I am 
afraid, for we had so far to come. I have traveled 
from California. 

Idaho Boy. And I have come from Idaho. 

Minnesota GirIv. And I, from the plains of 
Minnesota. 

GiRiv FROM Cai^ifornia. What a wonderful 
Sunday-school building you have! I have never 
seen one so large and fine. I wish we had one even 
half as good. 

Joe. Why, haven't you any at all? 

GiRiv FROM Caufornia. No. Our Sunday- 
school missionary is trying to raise the money, but 
he has not succeeded yet. There are many Hindus 
and Japanese in our district. They do not know 
who God is. I never knew who Jesus is till the 
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missionary told me. We hold Sunday school out 
of doors, but we have no place to hold it when it 
rains. 

Mary. I never knew that there are children in 
our land who have no Sunday-school building at 
all. 

GiRiv FROM CAI.IFORNIA. Our missionary says 
there are over 180,000 children without Sunday 
schools in California. 

Boy from Idaho. In our Sunday school there 
are people who used to attend church in the East 
and have been to Sunday school, but where we live 
now there is no church for them to attend. My 
father lends our one-room shack for Sunday 
school, and now the children come from miles 
around to attend. It is the only time we see the 
other children. 

Agnes. Don't you go to school either? 

Boy from Idaho. There is no school near 
enough for us to attend, but our fathers are trying 
to get one. When the schoolhouse is built we can 
use it for church and Sunday school, too. (Look- 
ing around at the library books.) If we only had 
books like these to put in it. We never have any 
stories to read. 

Phiup (aside). I don't think after all it would 
be such fun not to have school or Sunday school. 

GiRiv FROM Minnesota. Well, the church build- 
ing society is going to help us build a church soon, 
which we will use for Sunday school, too. At 
present we hold Sunday school — ^you could never 
guess where! 

SuNDAY-SCHOOIv CHILDREN. Oh, do tell US ! 

Mary. Out of doors? 
Phiup. In a house? 
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Edward. In a bam? 

GiRiv ^ROM Minnesota (laughing). You are 
very cold. In a railroad station! It is the only- 
place big enough. But let me tell you what hap- 
pened last Christmas. A Sunday school sent us a 
Christmas box. There was candy, and a gift of 
some kind for everyone. The grown people had 
forgotten all about Christmas and good will among 
men. Some of us children had never seen a Christ- 
mas tree before. It changed the whole town. 
Now, some of the rough men who used to do noth- 
ing but drink and fight, say we shall have a Sunday 
school, and Christmas shall come every year. 

Mountain Giri. (enviously to her hosts). Do 
you have Christmas every year? 

C01.ORED Boy. We don't. We've never had one 
yit 

Mary. Why, I never heard of such a thing as 
not having Christmas every year! 

Mountain Girl. Then come to the mountings 
and you'll hear of it thar ! 

CoiyORKD Boy. Our Sunday-school man says 
mebbe we'll hev one dis here year ef some big, 
strong Sunday school thinks 'bout us. 

Boy from Kansas. We shall have to go now, 
I think. 

Ahh TH^ Visitors. May you have a happy 
Children's Day! 

Phiup. We didn't know about your schools 
before. 

Agn^s. We'll remember what you told us. 

Visitors. Good-by ! 

Ali.. Good-by ! 

(The visitors disappear through exit.) 

Louisa (excitedly). Since we all have so much 
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to read, why can't we ask our superintendent to 
send our Sunday-school papers to the Sunday 
school in Minnesota as a surprise when they get 
their real Sunday-school building? 

Edward. Fine! and let's send all the library 
books we've read and reread to that fellow in 
Idaho, who has Sunday school in his father's 
shack. It will be a starter, too, for their day 
school. 

Mary. Couldn't we send Bibles some way to 
those mountaineers? 

Agn^S. And couldn't we ask Mr. Smith if we 
may send those old hymn books — ^the ones we have 
discarded for the new publication — out to the 
people in Kansas who have no book to sing out of ? 

Phiup (rapping on the table). Ladies and 
gentlemen! AH these splendid suggestions are 
really for the older people to carry out. Here's 
something you and I can do! 

AlIv. Hear! hear! 

Philip. We can make the collection large to- 
day, and next Christmas let's send a box to those 
poor colored children in Georgia. But let us all 
give as much as we can to-day so that the Sunday- 
school missionaries will be sent to all the places 
where they have no Sunday schools. 

Joe. And our Sunday school instead of giving 
us things we don't need, could add to our box next 
Christmas. " 

Mary. Great ! 

Agnes. Think how happy the boys and girls 
will be to have the chance to go to Sunday school. 

Mary (as they leave the platform). And per- 
haps they will write to us so we may have their 
letters to read next Children's Day! 

—Anita B. Ferris. . 
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CROWNING THE FLOWER QUEEN 

An exercise with song for one Intermediate girl, six 
Juniors, and six Primary girls. If possible, have the girls 
come on the platform from the back. If this cannot be, 
have a portion of the building screened off near the plat- 
form so that the girls cannot be seen by the audience before 
appearing on platform. 

At the center of the platform have a high-backed arm- 
chair, draped with pale-blue cheesecloth. Six Primary 
girls robed in white, with blue ribbons on their hair, pale- 
blue bows with long streamers made of crepe paper on 
their shoulders, streamers falling to hem of dresses back 
and front, each child carrying a small basket of wild or 
paper flowers, come on platform from back or side, walking 
backward in couples very slowly, and strewing flowers on 
platform while they sing one verse and refrain of song, 
" Beautiful Flowers." They walk toward the chair at center 
of the platform and following them walking on the strewn 
flowers comes the Flower Queen. She is robed in a loose 
pale-blue robe, a::d her hair is flowing. (If possible select 
a young girl with long, light hair for this part.) Also have 
hair and dress sprinkled with loose tinsel if same can be 
procured. She follows the six children to chair. They 
take position three on either side of the chair still singing 
as she is seated. When girls finish singing, hold position. 

The first one of the six Junior girls now comes on to 
the platform robed in white, wearing a gilt crown on her 
head, with long, pale-blue streamers on her shoulders, and 
carrying a gilt crown with the word SUMMER on the 
same in small white letters. Advancing to the queen she 
places the crown on her head, then addresses her. (Chil- 
dren must recite loud and clear.) 

I crown thee queen of summer, 
Of flowers and golden days ; 

When all the earth in rapture, 
Unites to sing God's praise. 

QU^EN 

Most gracious is the favor. 
You have bestowed on me; 

And faithful to my duties, 
Each day I'll strive to be. 
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(Child takes position at the right of the queen, just be- 
yond the three Primary girls. Second Junior girl enters, 
robed in white, wearing gilt crown, and long yellow stream- 
ers on her shoulders. She carries a spray of yellow flowers. 
She steps to queen and recites.) 

I crown thee queen of sunshine, 

To fill the summer hours, 
With radiant golden sunbeams, 

And fragrant, blooming flowers. 

(She places flowers in queen's arms.) 

Most precious is the sunshine, 
To bud and tree and flower ; 

None can deny its blessing, 
'Tis full of life and power. 

(Child takes position beside first Junior girl.) 
(Third Junior girl comes on platform robed in white, 
wearing gilt crown and long streamers of pink crepe paper 
on her shoulders, and carrying a spray of pink flowers. 
She steps to queen and recites.) 

I crown thee queen of gladness, 
Through all the golden hours, 

To make the children happy. 
And care-free as the flowers. 

(She lays flowers in queen's arms.) 
QU^EN 

Ah, such a gift, dear fairy, 

Is sweet beyond compare; 
ril take, and gladly use it. 

To banish pain and care. 

(Child takes position beside second Junior girl.) 
(Fourth Junior comes on platform wearing gilt crown 
and long dark-blue streamers on her shoulders, robed in 
white, and carrying a spray of dark-blue flowers. She 
steps to queen and recites.) 
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With loyalty I crown thee, 
To all your tasks be true ; 

For in the golden summer time 
So much depends on you. 

(She lays flowers in queen's arms.) 



QVttN 

Ah, yes, how true dear fairy, 

And I shall strive alway. 
To bless with joy and beauty, 

Each passing summer day. 

(Child takes position at left of queen, just beyond the 
second three Primary girls.) 

(Fifth Junior. girl comes on platform robed in white, 
wearing gilt crown, and long red streamers on her shoul- 
ders, and carrying a spray of red roses. She steps to queen 
and recites.) 

I'd crown thee with the gift of love. 

For all the children dear; 
And for the flowers and birds and tr«es. 

Love casteth out all fear. 

(She lays flowers in queen's arms.) 

^ QUE^N 

Yes, love is such a wondrous gift, 
'Twas born beyond the blue ; 

And planted in the hearts of men. 
By Christ, the pure and true. 

(Child takes position beside fourth Junior girl.) 

(Sixth Junior girl comes on platform robed in white, 
wearing gilt crown, and long streamers of gilt paper on her 
shoulders. She carries a wand covered with gilt paper. 
She steps to queen and recites.) 



r 
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With all these gifts, the fairies 
Have endowed you, gracious queen, 

And now the wand of power 
To you I gladly bring. 

(She places the wand in right hand of queen. Queen 
rises, holding flowers on left arm and answers. Child takes 
position beside fifth Junior girl.) 

QU^EN 

With all these gifts so precious, 

True joy I shall bestow. 
And scatter love and gladness, 

Wherever I may go. 

CHiivDREN (together) 

All hail ! fair queen of summer, 
Of golden days and flowers, 

We bid you scatter gladness. 
Through all the happy hours 1 

(Queen now advances to the center front of the platform, 
the twelve girls form in line, three Juniors on each side of 
queen, three Primary girls next to Juniors, right and left. 
Standing thus, they sing the remainder of song. 

Note. — If wild flowers or others are not obtainable, paper 
may be used. Crowns may be easily made, by pasting gilt 
paper on white cardboard, and cutting crowns out, sewing 
ends together to fit heads of girls. Also streamers may be 
dispensed with if not desired, but costumes will look 
much prettier if they are used.) 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 
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BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS 

L. S. L. Uda Shiven Leech 



I. Beau-ti • fill flowers of sum-mer time, Blooming for yon, 
2.' Beau- ti - ful flowers they tell the love, Won-der- fill love, 
3. Beau- ti - ful flowers bloom on,bloom on, In nook and glen, 




blooming for me; Filling with fragrance the gold-en hours,The 
of God a- bove; Un-fold-ing petals show forth his power.The 
o*er field and fen; Everywhere,every where fragrant bowers,Of 




beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful flowers. Blooming for you. 




blooming for me ; Blooming for you and me 

for you and me. 
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LINCOLN 

(Acrostic for seven children. Each has a letter pinned on 
breast, all the letters spell LINCOLN.) 

FIRST CHILD (with a picture of Lincoln) 
Lincoln, sixteenth President, 
For a wondrous purpose sent. 

SECOND CHIU> 

In Kentucky, eighteen nine, 
Bom, though poor, of nature fine. 

THIRD CHILD 

Notable the place he won, 
From a hut to Washington. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Called to guide the ship of state. 
By his qualities made g^eat. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Oh, how wise and brave was he; 
" Honest Abe," who set souls free ! 

SIXTH CHILD 

Lincoln ! write his words again 
On the hearts of living men. 

SieVKNTH CHILD 

No man's death caused grief so deep ; 
Still his natal day we keep. 

—Lizzie De Armond. 
75 
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LINCOLN 

In a poor little cabin down in the South 
A baby boy opened his eyes one day, 
And soberly looked on the plain, bare place 
From the rude wooden cradle where he lay. 
A poor little boy in the poorest of homes ! 
And no one could guess who saw him then 
That he ever would climb to earth's highest rank, 
And his name be honored among all men. 

His boyhood was hard, and it missed most things 
That make life so happy to you and me — 
Pleasant home, good schools, and plenty of 

friends — 
Not these, but struggle and toil had he. 
Slowly he clambered up year by year. 
Doing his best with what chance he could find, 
This is the story of all his hard years. 
He was brave and patient, was honest and kind. 

Abraham Lincoln ! You all know his name, 

None can stand higher on history's page. 

He conquered rebellion and set free the slave. 

He was ruler and hero, he was martyr and sage. 

Placing right above all things, whatever the cost, 

His life to the cause of his country he gave. 

We are proud of that life, of his work, of the man. 

So strong and so tender, so noble and brave. 

—Kate W. Hamilton. 



ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

What name of statesman, king or sage. 
Could be more fair on history's page ; 
Than Abraham Lincoln, loved by all, 
A martyr to his country's call. 
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From boyhood to a man he grew, 
His life was full of things to do; 
He studied law and tilled the soil, 
And spent his days in honest toil. 

By faithful work and earnest prayer, 
Led by a mother's tender care; 
He soon became a man of power, 
A champion of his day and hour. 

And in his country's trying test, 
This hero from the middle West ; 
Came forth and with his mighty pen. 
Set free a million bonded men. 

He was a leader in the right, 
The North and South he did unite ; 
And through the years a union free, 
All love his sacred memory. 

—Walter A. Shawker. 



LITTLE GEORGE AND MARTHA 
WASHINGTON 

(For two small children in dbstumes representing 
George and Martha Washington.) 

BOY 

Little George Washington 

In a cocked hat. 
Gold lace and knee buckles. 

Wig, and all that. 

I fight for our country, 

For this I will strive. 
To keep her dear freedom 

As long as I live. • 
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GIRI* 



I'm Martha Washington, 

Ruffles and lace, 
With a dear little cap 

And a little round face. 



I'm only a lady 

And not very large, 
But George helps our country 

And I can help George. 

— M. S. HOSMER. 



GEORGE WASHINGTON 

All hail the great George Washington, 

All honor to his name. 
Write high his deeds of faithfulness 

Upon the roll of fame. 
Of all our country's patriots 

He is the noblest son. 
He bravely fought for home and land, 

And freedom he has won. 



To-day we celebrate his birth. 

With many hearty cheers; 
We wreath with love his spotless brow, 

Through all the passing years ; 
The whole world honors Washington, 

For he was brave and true ; 
And like him let each patriot serve, 

The old red, white, and blue. 

—Walter A. Shawker. 
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A LITTLE BOY'S AIM 

(Recitation for a small boy.) 

When I grow up I mean to be 

A man as brave and good 
As was George Washington — ^mother 

Said that she thought I could. 

Of course, perhaps, I couldn't do 

The things he did — but then, 
There are a lot of other things 

I can do, and the men 

Who made our country what it is 
Were good and true and brave, 

And Washington was all of these, 
And to his country gave 

The best he had, and any boy 

Can try to do the same ; 
My mother says that what you are 

Depends upon your aim. 

And Washington is going to be 

My pattern, because he 
Was always true and brave and good 

And fought for liberty. 

— Helbn M. Richardson. 



A SMALL AMERICAN 

They teach us in the Sunday school 
And in our homes, as well. 

That we must be good boys and girls- 
Always the truth to tell. 
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There was a boy lived long ago 

Who would not tell a lie, 
He grew to be a fine, brave man 

And that's the reason why. 

It was George Washington, of course, 
You knew that from the start, 

He was the father of our land, 
First in the nation's heart! 

Hurrah for Washington, and for 
The dear red, white, and blue! 

They both stand for America, 
And I salute the two! 

(A flag should be close at hand and when the second 
line in the last stanza is recited it should be taken in the 
hand and waved on high. In the last line the flag should 
be held in left hand, the right hand giving the military 
salute.) 

— Daisy M. Moore. 



WASHINGTON 

(Acrostic for ten boys; each boy should wear a three- 
cornered hat, red, and blue, with a large white letter in the 
front. All the letters spell "Washington." Each boy 
holds a small American flag.) 

FIRST BOY 

We ^will honor Washington, 
Who for us our freedom won. 



SECOND BOY 

Always loyal, good, and true, 
To his friends, and country, too. 
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THIRD BOY 



Sing his praise, we'll ne'er forget 
Him whose words are living yet. 

FOURTH BOY 

HaiP his name, and give a cheer 
For the man the world holds dear. 



FIFTH BOY 

In the time of need and power, 
Valiant deeds his royal dower; 

SIXTH BOY 

Never parleying with wrong, 
Brave of heart, in virtue strong. 

SEVENTH BOY 

Grand and great, all men above,* 
Worthy of our deepest love. 

KIGHTH BOY 

Through the thickest of the fight 
Struggling on, each wrong to right. 

NINTH BOY 

Once again we keep his day. 
First to make us one for aye. 

TENTH BOY 

Not a soul, such work has done. 
As our honored Washington. 

(Gestures. — ^'Wave flags. 'Wave flags with circular mo- 
tion. 'Raise flags high.) 

—Lizzie DE Armond. 



82 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

A SOLDIER 

(For a tiny boy. He may carry a toy gun, or a flag, 
preferably a Conquest flag.) 

I am too little a soldier to be 

Like our dear, brave boys across the sea. 

But a soldier for God I can be, and do right. 

We are never too little for Jesus to fight. 

So a battle I'll wage against many a sin, 

And with Christ as my Captain I'll surely win. 

— Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



SALUTE THE FLAG 

(For a company of boys; one, holding the flaj?, recites. 
The others stand at attention till the close, then they salute 
the flag.) 

Our country's flag, red, white, and blue. 
Will teach us all a lesson true. 



The red stripes say, with all their might, 
We must be brave to do the right. 

The white stripes bring a message sure : 
Put sin away ; be pure, be pure ! 

This word is from the starry blue: 
Look up to God ; be true, be true ! 

I love our flag, and so do you ; 
Salute the flag, red, white, and blue ! 

— E. E. HfiwiTT, 



PATRIOTIC 83 

THE LAND OF LIBERTY 

(An exercise for seven boys, each carrying a banner 
with a letter on it and each wearing a flag pinned across 
his coat.) 



Long years ago, *fore we were born 

Or even grandpa there (points to man in 
audience). 

Brave men fought for this dear old land 
To keep it free and fair. 

I. 

Is there a child who does not know 

That story grand and true 
Of the first glorious July fourth 

This land of ours knew? 

B. 

Bells rang, drums beat, and cannon boomed 

On that eventful day. 
When freedom was proclaimed to all 

In a patriotic way. 

E. 

Each year that passes only adds 

To the love we bear our land, 
America so brave and free, 

So glorious, so grand ! 

R. 

Right proud we are of that dim day 

When on the listening air 
The peals of freedom, peace, and joy. 

Ring out with accents fair. 
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T. 

Think what that message meant to all 

That rang so crisp and clear : 
" That day we've all been fighting f or:— 

That day at last is here ! " 

Y. 

Young though we are, we each can be 

A soldier stanch and true, 
And keep this flag of freedom flung 

Against the sky's deep blue. 

(Sing altogether one verse of "America") 

— Eleanor Young. 

LITTLE PATRIOTS 

(Exercise for a group of little girls clad in long aprons 
covering their dresses, wide garden hats, each with min- 
iature garden tool. They go through all the movements 
sowing, covering seed, hoeing, weeding, harvesting, etc., as 
they describe their tasks.) 

IN CONCERT 

We are little patriots, 

We love our flag, we do, 
Though we can't fight like others 

We still are soldiers true. 

We've tasks at home to help them 

For soldiers must be fed, 
And so we till with gladness 

Each little garden bed. 

We sow the seed, and cover 
Here in the warm, rich soil, 

When green and fair they're growing 
From mom till eve we'll toil. 
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We'll hoe, we'll weed, we'll gather, 
When autumn time has come. 

Our little garden harvests, 
'Twill help our soldiers some. 

(All march off together, tools over shoulders.) 

—Ida L. Reed. 



" OLD GLORY " 

We children salute when our flag goes by. 

Our country's banner so fair and free ! 

Every fluttering fold is history, 

A hope every star that dots its sky. 

So we stand at salute when our flag goes by. 

There are patriots and heroes, a mighty host 
Reaching back through the ages gone, 
They stand for great battles fought and won, 
For treasures purchased at countless cost — 
All these we see in that flag, wind-tossed. 

Humanity's hope is that banner free, 
And eager eyes watch it from afar. 
Every rippling fold and gleaming star 
To downtrodden lands spells liberty, . 
Means a world of freemen yet to be. 

And wherever we see that banner fly 
It tells each child to be brave and true. 
And help the world's good work to do. 
It thrills the heart and moistens the eye, 
And we stand at salute when the flag goes by. 

—Kate W. Hamilton. 
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" OLD GLORY " 

(Child carries flag and waves above head when reciting 
fourth verse.) 

Old Glory is the flag we love, 
The grandest flag we know; 

May its stars forever brightly shine, 
Its stripes like blessings flow. 

Old Glory stands for all that's good, 
For freedom, truth, and right; 

Where'er it waves, there love abounds, 
And knowledge, hope, and light. 

And we, to our Old Glory flag, 

Can add new glory, too ; 
To freedom's cause, for which it stands. 

If we are always true. 

Hurrah for our Old Glory flag. 
The grandest flag we know ! 

Unconquered and unstained it waves 
Alike o'er friend and foe. 

— Ada Blenkhorn. 



OUR FLAG 

(A patriotic exercise ; to be given by any desired number 
of childreti. Two of the taller children should stand at 
either end of the line somewhat in advance of the others, 
and hold flags as large as they can conveniently carry. 
The others at a given signal give the flag salute : 

" I pledge allegiance to my flag and to the Re- 
public for which it stands: one nation, indivisible, 
with liberty and justice to all." 

One child then asks, "What is the real meaning of our 
flag?" and another steps forward and recites.) 
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OUR FLAG 

Only some stripes of red and white 
And some stars on a ground of blue ; 

Only a little cotton flag. 
Is it anything more to you? 

Oh, yes, indeed ! For beneath its folds 

You are safe on land or sea; 
It stands for America, brave and strong. 

No matter where it may be. 

It stands for a land where God is King, 
Where his peace and his truth are free. 

Let us love it well and keep it pure 
As our banner of liberty. 

— Tkz Mayflower. 

AMERICA 

(An exercise for seven children carrying letters covered 
with red-white-and-blue paper. 

When reciting in concert, at the word "flag/* all point 
to national flag hanging near or above platform.) 

A first letter of the land we all love, 

M mercies that come from heaven above. 

E is the earnestness with which we serve, 

R is the right from which we will not swerve. 

I independence from which we will not part, 

C is the cause so dear to every heart. 

A final letter of our noble land. 

TOGETHER 
America, the free! 
For flag and nation we 
Will stand most loyally. 
And faithfully we'll fight 
For freedom and the right. 

—Ada BtENKHORN. 



88 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

THE TENDERFOOT SCOUT 

(A Boy Scout [good size] comes in carrying the colors. 
Marches military fashion, to middle of stage, turns, stands 
with back to the wall, facing audience, holding flag up- 
right before him. Enter, right and left, two Boy Scout 
Patrols, eight in each group. These should not come in 
on the stage but in front of first row of chairs, which 
should have been reserved for them. They meet in the 
center, wheel so as to face the flag. Salute the flag and 
repeat their oath of allegience; then seat themselves. 

Then enter the speaker, who should be rather under- 
sized. He wheels, salutes the flag, then turns to the 
audience and recites.) 

I've had such a wonderful, comforting dream 

That I'd just like to tell you about. 
I'd been to a meeting of our patrol, 

For you see I'm a Tenderfoot Scout. 
And an officer came from a near-by camp 

And he was as line as could be. 
As he told us of deeds, so daring and brave 

Of our soldiers far over the sea. 
We all held our breath and wished we could go 

And help win the grand victory. 
But after he'd talked of the soldiers awhile 
" Are you doing your bit ? " said he. 



I felt so ashamed that I just hung my head 

For he seemed to be looking at me. 
But there doesn't seem much that a small boy 
can do, 

'Cause I'm only thirteen, you see. 
But as I ran homeward, I thought more and more. 

Of all that that officer said, 
And I made up my mind I'd find something to do. 

As I tumbled myself into bed. 
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I sat up with a start — right there at the foot, 

Stood Uncle Sam, pointing at me 
"Our soldiers have fought and our women have 
worked. 
Are you doing your bit? said he. 

I mentioned " Boy Scouts." Uncle Sam shook his 
head. 

" No doubt that sounds splendid to you, 
But to me a mere name means nothing at all. 

Tell me — what does a Boy Scout do? " 
I recited our oath and our pledge and our rules, 

And Uncle Sam nodded his head, 
" You boys are the kind that I look to, for men 

For you make the best men," he said. 
" A boy that is loyal and helpful and kind 

And courteous and honest and true, 
Is doing his best for his God and for man 

And that's all that a soldier can do." 
Then Uncle Sam vanished, I saw him no more, 

But the sound of his voice came to me 
Like the voice of a trumpet from far, far away, 
" You are doing your bit ! " said he. 

— Emma Churchman Hewitt. 



THE VICTORY BAND 

(An exercise for four boys wearing red caps and sashes. 
Boys carry red flags, with letters, V. B., in white. March 
to music once or twice around the platform, before and 
after reciting.) 

FIRST BOY 

We belong to the Victory Band, 

In the army of our King ; 
We gladly obey his beloved command, 

And his praise we like to sing. 
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SECOND BOY 

We belong to the Victory Band, 
We are soldiers brave and true; 

We march along 'neath his banner grand, 
Try to do as he would do. 

THIRD BOY 

We belong to the Victory Band, 

Where he sends us we will go ; 
He will guide the way with his mighty hand. 

Our Saviour who loved us so. 

Fourth boy 

We belong to the Victory Band, 

On his strength we will rely; 
In countries far, or the dear homeland, 

We will serve him faithfully. 

TOGETHER 

We belong to the Victory Band, 

And we'll watch and fight and pray ; 

For the cause of God we will nobly stand 
Till he gives the victory. 

—Ada Blenkhorn, 



OUR FLAG ABOVE 

(Exercise for five children of Junior age. In front of 
the platform place flag on a staff about six feet tall. Run 
fine wire in the borders of flag so that its folds give the 
appearance of floating in wind. Let two little lads, one 
in the uniform of our Navy and the other of our Army, 
stand one on either side of flagstaff, each with a hand upon 
it. Back of them place a raised box screened by potted 
plants at bottom. On this place three children, one in 
the uniform of United States soldier, one Red Cross 
surgeon, insignia on arm and surgeon's kit, one Red Cross 
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nurse in uniform. On the staff that lifts it ahove their 
heads and above our flag place the Red Cross service flag 
with straight borders as large as our own. Let this be, 
together with the three children, hidden behind a screen 
which can be qujpkly rolled back when flrst two children 
have recited last line of their part. Three children then 
recite under Red Cross flag.) 

FIRST CHILD 

No flag like " Old Glory," 

The Stripes and the Stars, 
Unstained is her honor, 

Agleam are her bars; 
Up there in the sunlight 

My heart leaps to see 
Quick flung to the breezes 

Her folds wide and free. 

SECOND CHILD 

No flag like Old Glory, 

Above her none flies. 
She trails not her colors 

'Neath battle-smoked skies. 

(Draw off screen revealing three children under Red 
Cross flag. They recite.) 

THIRD CHII.D 

We love her, Old Glory, 

The flag of the free, 
God keep her still waving 

On land and on sea. 

FOURTH CHII.D 

But here is one other 

That, gleaming above, 
But brightens our banner 

Through mercy and love. 
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The love that she stands for, 
The gifts most supreme: 

The banner of mercy 

Lo, the Red Cross agl^m! 

FIFTH CHILD 

Wherever our flag goes 
This standard is there, 

And in its light glowing 
Old Glory's more fair. 



—Ida L, Rk«d. 



DOING THEIR BIT 

(Two girls in sunbonnets, carrying tin pails, meet two 
boys, with garden tools.) 

Tom. Isn't this a fine Saturday? Just right for 
a holiday. 

Frank. Yes, but in war time our holidays are 
working days. Hello, girls! Where are you 
going? 

Lucy. To the big south pasture. 

Mary. Will you come with us? 

Tom. We'd like to, but we are going to work. 

Frank. We are patriots, we are! No playing 
around the pastures for us. 

Lucy (indignantly). You are much mistaken, 
if you think we are going to play. We will pick 
berries, make jelly of them, and send all we make 
to the Red Cross Society for our soldiers. 

Frank. Pardon, girls. That's a jolly good 
thing to do. Tom and I have a war garden. We 
are raising vegetables to help feed the world. 

Lucy. We are working in different ways for 
the same great cause. Look! Here comes some 
more of our schoolmates. 
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Frank. Hello, all! Where are you going? 

W11.L. To Jack Burton's, to make scrapbooks 
for convalescent soldiers. We need all the funny 
and interesting clippings we can get. Save some 
for us, will you? 

(Cries of "We will!" "Yes, indeed!") 

George. Thank you. But don't cut up good, 
fresh magazines that the boys would like. Send 
them just as they are. 

Mary. Well, Ruth and Gertrude, you seem to 
have brought your knitting bags. 

Ruth. Yes ; we belong to a knitting club. 

Gertrude. We are making a bed cover for a 
hospital in France. 

Lucy. Here comes Sue Crofton. Sue, you 
have a bag. Knitting? 

Sue. No. Aunt Clara is helping me to make 
an outfit for a Belgian baby. 

Wn,!,. Isn't this a good way to spend Saturday 
afternoon? Every one of us doing our bit! Be- 
fore we go our different ways, suppose we sing, 
" My Country 'Tis of Thee." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



THE CLASS IN PATRIOTISM 

(For seven children — four boys and three girls. One, 
the teacher, may be larger than the others. Can be given 
by five, if preferred, by doubling up lines here and there. 
Leader enters, followed by class. He takes his place in 
front of line, but at one side, so as to face both the 
class and the audience.) 

TEACHER (to audience) 

Would you like to hear a fine class recite 
In Pa-tri-ot-ism? I think that's right. 
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Here's my class, you see (to class). Now, just 

tend to me, 
And how well you all know your lesson we'll see. 
Our country needs everyone's help to-day. 
What can you do for her, little boys ? Say ! 

FIRST BOY 

We can dig and sow and weed and hoe, 
And plentiful crops in our gardens grow. 

TEACHER 

And what, little girls, can be your work? 
For neither a boy nor a girl should shirk. 

FIRST GIRI. 

We can sew and knit, and thus do our bit, 
And be glad of the chance of doing it. 

TEACHER 

Is there anything else that a boy can do ? 

SECOND BOY 

He can learn to be clean and strong and true. 

THIRD BOY 

He can learn to obey in a quick, cheerful way. 
For he might be a soldier himself, some day. 

TEACHER 

Tell me something more that a girl can do. 

SECOND GIRI. 

We can learn self-denial, and practice it, too. 
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THIRD GIRI, 



Thrift stamps we can buy, if we only will try 

To save pennies, and thus help our land, you and I. 

AI.I:, THS CLASS 

Our country has need of her children all. 
And we, too, can help, although we are small ; 
And chances aboimd, they are everywhere found. 
We'll find plenty to do if we just look around. 

TEACHER 

You have learned your lesson quite well, I see. 
Each question you've answered correctly for me. 
You're dismissed for a spell, but remember them 

well. 
And practice them carefully. That's what will tell. 

(Class passes out, followed by teacher.) 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



1 



PARENTS' AND MOTHER'S DAY 



MOTHER'S DAY 

(For a little Beginner.) 

My mother's the nicest 

Lady I know; 
And here is a flower 

To tell you so. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

A WELCOME 

(For a wee tot.) 

Teacher said I must say, " You^ are welcome, 

All^ the fathers and mothers here." 
Why, there's* mother! You're welcome, dear 
mother, 

And welcome to you,* daddy dear ! 

(Stands a minute, then says:) 

Yes,** you're alU very® much a welcome !^ 

Motions. — ^*Hold hands out. "Throw hands widely apart 
•Point to mother. *Point to father. 'Nod, emphatically. 
•Clasp hands, with a loud clap. ^Run out.) 

— Ei^izabETh F. Guptill. 



A WHITE CARNATION 

A white carnation I will wear, 
A blossom pure and sweet and fair. 
And lift a thought of praise above. 
In honor of my mother's love. 
96 
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A white carnation do we wear? 
Oh, surely then, we'll have a care 
To heed what mother says to-day, 
And cheerfully her words obey. 

The white carnation — ^may it mean 
All reverence for the dear home queen ; 
And reverence for the God above. 
Who gave to us a mother's love ! 

— E. E. HfiwiTT. 

BEST THINGS 

I know who's the dearest, the sweetest, the fairest, 

Whose love for us always is tender and true. 
The queen of love ! Crown her with blossoms the 
rarest. 
Do you know who she is? Why, dear mother, 
it's you! 

I know a man who is strong, brave, industrious, 
Yet who is gentle and tender and true. 

Like him I'm going to be when I'm older. 

Guess who he is ? Why, dear father, it's you ! 

I know a place which is charming and cozy. 
Far from it never I'm tempted to roam. 

I would not exchange it for palace or castle. 

Guess where it is ? Why, of course it's my home. 

— El^IZABETH F. GUPTILL. 

MOTHER'S FUTURE 

When I'm grown up, mother, you'll dress like a 

queen. 
In the prettiest dresses that ever were seen. 
A big automobile for you I will buy, 
And an aeroplane, if you'd like to fly. 
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You'll have silver slippers and diamond rings, 

A watch, a piano, and lots of pretty things. 

And you'll say, when folks all your pretty things 

see 
" Oh, yes, 'twas my son who bought these for me/' 

But it takes such a long time, mother my dear! 

For I grow such a little every year. 

I guess I won't wait till I'm a big man. 

So I'll help you to-day, just all that I can. 

— Ei^izABETH F. GupTnx. 



THE RIDDLE 

I know some one who smiles all day 

No matter how tiresome we are ; 
I know some one who's sweet and gay, 

Whose blue eyes shine like a star ; 
I know some one who draws us close 

And smooths our rumpled hair 
And cuddles us up in her arms as if 

She loved to have us there ; 
I know some one who never seems tired. 

Who smiles and sings all day. 
Who cooks and sweeps and mends and dusts 

While we run and frolic and play; 
Who is never too busy and never too tired 

To help us with our work. 
Who does each hard thing gladly 

And never tries to shirk ; 
Who tucks us in in the nighttime — 

Mary and me and brother — 
Who hears our prayers and kisses us all. 

Have you guessed who it is ? 

It's ^mother ! 

— Eleanor G. R. Young. 
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NO ONE LIKE MOTHER 

There's no one like mother, the dearest of all, 

So ready to help and to cheer. 
Her love is the anchor that holds in the storm, 

Her faith brings God's heaven so near. 

Through troubles and sorrows she's ever the same, 

A comforter steady and true, 
With spirit undaunted she goes on her way, 

The best that lies in her to do. 

There's no one like mother, though years have 
passed by. 

The lines on her br©w we can trace. 
The holiest thing in this wide world is she. 

Heavens glory light hallows her face. 

Then give her the praise that so fully she's won. 

Bring flowers to the living to-day, 
Oh, crown her the queen of your home evermore. 

And yield her glad homage for aye. 

—Lizzie De Armond. 



MOTHER'S LITTLE HELPERS 

Mother's little helpers. 
With their flying feet. 

Ready for her errands. 
Running down the street. 

Mother's little helpers; 

With their busy hands 
Wiping dishes, dusting, 

Just as she commands. 



9lMl- 
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Mother's little helpers; 

Rosy lips to say, 
" Thank you, dearest mother ; " 

Twenty times a day. 

Mother's little helpers; 

Every active head 
Trying to remember 

Just what mother said. 

Mother's little helpers; 

Tender hearts of love 
Make us kind and gentle, 

Like the cooing dove. 

Mother's little helpers; 

Hands and feet and hearts, 
Minds and smiling faces, 

Glad to do their parts. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

DADDY'S MONEY 

Sometimes my daddy likes to tease. 

And takes me by surprise ; 
I can't always tell his jokes, 

Unless I watch his eyes. 

The other day he said : " My boy. 
Where did you get those clothes? 

Who bought that hat that you have on, 
Who gave you the shoes and hose ? 

" Who bought the food that gives you life ? 

Who bought this house and lot? 
Who paid for furniture and rugs? 

Who gave you your little cot?" 
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" Why, you did, daddy," I answered back ; 

" You bought it all — ^and more." 
"Then — don't you love me better'n mother?" 

But I looked down at the floor. 

Then I looked up at mother, 

And she looked back at me; 
And, somehow, before I knew it, 

I was up on mother's knee! 

And daddy's eyes just crinkled up— 

I saw he would understand — 
'Cause he had a mother once, himself; 

He ain't always been a man. 

'Course, I don't love my mother best ; 

1 love them just the same. 
But there's something 'bout a mother 

That a boy just can't explain. 

It's something sorter tender — 

You can't tell it if you try. 
It's things that mothers do for boys 

That daddy's money cannot buy ! 

— Anna Kilpatrick. 



MOTHER'S DAY 

(Recitation for three children. Each child should wear 
a white carnation.) 

FIRST CHILD 

The early blossoms wake and smile. 
The robins sing a merry lay. 

Within our hearts the joy bells ring, 
Because we know 'tis " Mother's Day." 
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AI.I. 

Bells are ringing blithe and gay, 
" Mother's Day, Mother's Day." 

SECOND CHILD 

The friend who cared for us in youth. 
Whose love we never can repay, 

We'll cherish still through all the years, 
And celebrate our Mother's Day." 

THIRD CHIU> 

Amid the strain and stress of life 

We'll stop a while upon the way, 
And breathe a prayer in memory 
Of mother love, and " Mother's Day." 

ALL 

Bells are ringing blithe and gay 
" Mother's Day, Mother's Day." 

—Lizzie De Armond. 

HELPING MOTHER 

(Recitation for four little girls of different ages.) 
ALL 

Dear mother has a headache, 

She must be quiet and rest. 
What can we do to help her 

To show we love her the best? 

FIRST GIRL 

(Goes to back of platform and comes back with 
infant doll.) 

I can mind the baby 
Although I'm very small. 
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ril try to make him happy, 
Then he won't cry at all. 

SECOND GIRI. 
(Brings on a pile of stockings.) 
I can darn the stockings, 

You know they take so long, 
rU sew up all the little holes, 
And make them neat and strong. 

THIRD GIRL 
(Gets towel and plate.) 
I will wash the dishes 

And put them all away, 
Then I'll do the errands 
Before I go to play. 

I^OURTH GIRL 

I will make the beds and dust. 

We'll all be quiet as mice — 
Then mother'U be surprised and say, 

" My, but this house does look nice ! " 

— Bertha R. Eli^enberger. 

THE SWEETEST WORDS 

(For six children, each carrying a large, heart-shaped 
card in some dainty color with a gold border. Each has 
a large gold letter on it, the letters spelling "Mother." 
The cards of the first two children also have letters on 
the other side so that "Father" may be spelled. Enter 
and form a line, cards at sides.) 

ALL 
We've come a word for you to spell, 
A word you all know very well. 
It's the very sweetest word we know. 
Watch now, and see if you don't think so. 
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FIRST CHILD 

Many are the words we know, but none so sweet 
as this. 



SECOND CHIU) 

Oh, to hear it seems to fill each heart with joy and 
bliss. 



THIRD CHILD 

Try to think, now, of the word that you love the 
best. 



FOURTH CHILD 

Here you'll see it very soon. I know you all have 
guessed. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Everyone agrees with me that it's the best of all. 

SIXTH CHILD 

Really, don't you all think so, now we've spelled 
it all? 

ALL 

Isn't it the sweetest word? 
Is there any other 
Name on all the earth so sweet 
As the name of mother ? 

FIRST CHILD 

Now, if you will closely watch, two letters we will 
turn, 
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SECOND CHIU) 

And another name that's just as dear, quickly you 
will learn. 

AI.I. 

Now it spells father, so kind and dear, 
His name with mother's belongs, 'tis clear. 
And where father and mother live, you see, 
Is home, the very best place to be. 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



WHO? 

I^IRST CHIU) 

Who cares for us throughout the day. 

Kinder than any other? 

Who rules us in the kindest way ? 

AI.I. 

We know ! We know ! It's mother. 

SECOND CHII^D 

Who works for us from day to day. 
All through the busy year. 
And has no time at all to play? 

ALL 

We know. It's father dear. 

THIRD CHILD 

Who puts the children first, alway, 

And never seems to mind ? 

Who loves and guards them night and day? 



106 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

Why, both our parents kind. 

I^OURTH CHIU> 

Who wipes the dishes, sweeps the floor? 
Who brings in all the wood? 
Who runs the errands to the store ? 

Why, all good children should. 

FIFTH CHIU> 

Who'll try to keep their parents* rule. 

Without a frown or fuss? 

Who'll do their best at home or school? 

We will, each one of us. 

SIXTH CHIU> 

Who'll grow up brave and good and strong, 

Honest and kind and true ? 

Who'll try the world to help along? . 

AI.I. 

That's what we all will do. 

They're the best friends we have in the world, 

you see. 
Far dearer than any others. 
And we'll all try our best an honor to be 
To our fathers and our mothers. 

— Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



I 
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HELPERS 

(A motion exercise for little children.) 

Two^ little eyes to look^ about, 

Work for mother they'll find, no doubt. 

Two^ little hands some work to do. 

'Twill make mother glad, I think, don't you ? 

Two* little ears to hear what she may tell, 
One*^ little mind to remember it well. 

Two* little feet mother's errands to run 
And hurry back, stopping for^ no play or fun. 

Two® little arms to hug® her tight, 

Two*® lips to kiss her, and say, " good night." 

One" little heart to love her well. 
More than our voices could ever tell. 

God" bless my mother, and help me to be 
A blessing to her, as she is to me. 

(Motions. — ^*Point to eyes. 'Look from side to side. 
'Hold both hands out. *Touch ears. 'Place right hand on 
forehead. 'Bend over, point to feet. 'Shake head. "Stretch 
arms out. *Bring them in and clasp against breast, as if 
hugging. **Touch lips. "Hand on heart. "Clasp hands as 
in prayer, look up. Retain position to end.) 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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A PARENTS' DAY SONG 



W. G. Ogleyee 



Louise M. Ogleree 




1. To • day a song of prais^ we sing, 

2, The flow - era which to - day we wear 



T"^ 



To fa - ther dear and moth - er dear. 

For fa - ther dear and moth - er dear, 




Our gifts of love and hon - or bring 
Our love and loy - al - ty de - clare ' 




To 
To 



fa • ther dear and moth - er dear, 
fa • ther dear and moth • er dear. 



PARENTS' AND MOTHER'S DAY 109 

A PARElvrrS' DAY SONG-Concladed 




On Par - ents' Day we pledge a - new, 
Each day their lore and faith - ful - ness 




More love to show, more good to do; 

Are ours through joy and through dis • tress. 




f — — —^^ — *- 

More loy - al - ty, more serv - ice true, 
O heaven - ly Fa - ther, guard and bless 
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A PARENTS' DAY PROGRAM 

(This program requires no rehearsing and may be given 
during the Sunday-school hour in the time usually occupied 
by the opening exercises. The school should be divided into 
six groups, each group to read one of the Parents' Day 
Bible references. Slips of paper, one for each teacher, 
should be passed before the school opens, containing the 
number of the group to which his class belongs and the 
reference for that group. When the superintendent calls 
for group one, all in that group rise and read, then group 
two, and so on.) 

PROGRAM 

Doxology, followed by prayer. 
Parents' Day Bible Verses. 
Parents' Day Song. 

Brief talk on " Our Parents." By superintend- 
ent or pastor. 

Last stanza of " America." 

BIBLE REFERENCES 

Group I, Prov. 1 :8, 9. Group II, Prov. 3 :l-4; 
Group III, Lev. 19:3, 32. Group IV, Col. 3:20. 
Group V, Prov. 6:20-22. Group VI, Prov. 23:22. 

—Louise M. Oglevee. 
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WHERE THE HONOR BELONGED 

A Dialogue for Parents' Day 
(For two girls and a boy.) 

Madge. I hope my white carnation will be in 
bloom for Mother's Day. 

Jack. I suppose Mother's Day's all right, but 
unless we have a Father's Day, too, it doesn't seem 
fair to me. 

MadgiS. . Oh, yes, it is, because when we're little 
our mothers take almost all the care of us. Of 
course our fathers love us just as much, but all 
through our lives it is our mothers who do the 
most for us. 

Jack. I can't agree with you there. Who pro- 
vides the money for the family to live on ? Who 
works all the time in all kinds of weather? Who 
goes after the doctor at night, and does all those 
hard things? Fathers do. So if we have a Moth- 
er's Day we ought to have a Father's Day. 

(Enter Dorothy.) What are you two arguing 
about ? 

Madge. Oh, Jack says that fathers mean the 
most to their children, and I say that mothers do. 
He says it isn't fair to have a day for the mothers 
and no day for the fathers. 

Dorothy. Well, you'll not have to worry about 
that this year, for the church isn't going to have 
Mother's Day or Father's Day either. We're go- 
ing to have both days in one and call it Parents' 
Day. 

Jack. That's the way to do it. Then we'll not 
seem to love one better than the other. 

Dorothy. The Bible says, " Honor thy father 
and thy mother," and we cannot truly honor one if 
we do not honor the other. 
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Jack. The church can have my carnation just 
the same, for Fm.sure that I love my father as well 
as I love my mother, and Fm glad to let everyone 
know it. 

All together — 

We pledge to our fathers and mothers, 
Whose love is so faithful and true. 

Love, loyalty, honor unfailing, 
To-day, and all coming days through. 

—Louise M. Oglevee. 



RALLY DAY 



RALLY DAY WELCOME 

Vm just a tiny tot from the Cradle Roll 

Yet Fm standing here to say 
That you're every one of you 

Welcome here to-day. 

— EuANOR Young. 



A MEMBER 

(Recitation for a Beginner — ^preferably one just about to 
be promoted from the Cradle Roll.) 

I was a Sunday-school member 

When I was a baby small ; 
My name was on the Cradle Roll, 

And so I belonged to you all. 

But now I'm a little Beginner. 

Fm four years old, you see, 
And Fm coming to Sunday school myself. 

Aren't you glad to see me ? 

—Euzabeth F. Guptill. 



A GREETING 

(For a Primary child.) 

We're glad so many folks have come 

To help keep Rally Day, 
And wish that every single one 

Throughout the year would stay. 
113 
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I do not like to mention it, 

But some that I see here, 
I haven't seen at Sunday school 

Since Rally Day last year. 

I'm going to try to be here 
Each week the whole year through. 

Who else will try to do it? 

Won't you?^ And you?* And you?* 

(At I, 2, and 3, point directly at some one, pointing to 
different sections each time.) 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 

RALLY DAY 

(For three children.) 
FIRST CHILD 

Comes a sound of happy voices from the street, 
And the pattering sound of many little feet. 
Every house sends forth a pilgrim, on the way, 
To the Sunday school, this happy Rally Day. 

SECOND CHILD 

And the Saviour dear, from heaven looking down 
On the hillsides and the valleys and the town. 
Smiles to see the little children on their way 
To the churches, there to keep the Rally Day. 

THIRD CHILD 

Not a single one is absent — all on time, 

And the happy voices with the church bells chime ; 

And the grown folks, too, are coming. That's the 

way! 
Let's make every single Sunday Rally Day. 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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RALLY DAY EXERCISE 

(An acrostic for eight children. They carry shields on 
which are large letters. Have these in the Sunday-school 
colors.) 

FIRST CHILD 

Really, we're so glad to see you ! 

SECOND CHILD 

Aren't you glad you've come this year? 

THIRD CHILD 

Let the babies start in younger. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Little folks are welcome here. 

FIFTH CHILD 

You are welcome, so come often. 

SIXTH CHILD 

Do not stay so long away. 

SEVENTH CHILD 

And bring others, so by next year, 

EIGHTH CHILD 

You'll help make the Rally Day. 

— Edyth M. Wormwood. 

OUR VACATION TIME IS OVER 

Our vacation time is over, 
Back to work we all must go, 

Farewell mountain, woods, and seashore, 
Even though we like them so. 
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Let us rally all together, 

In our Master's work so true; 

For the harvest now is ready, 
And the laborers are few. 

With a zeal for greater service, 
Let us start the work anew ; 

Make our Sunday school efficient. 
For the Master's work so true. 

Hear the rally call to service. 
Our dear Saviour's call obey ; 

Let your heart accept his promise, 
On this happy Rally Day. 

—Walter A. Shawkkr. 



A CALL TO THE COLORS 

(For a boy or girl carrying a small Christian^ flag and a 
Conquest flag. Hold flags up while reciting.) 

There's a call to the colors, 

The colors of the King. 
Jesus wants our service. 

Who their best will bring? 

There's a call to the colors, 
For boys and girls to-day. 

"^Tio will join the army, 
And enter in the fray? 

There's a call to the colors. 
It rings both loud and strong. 

Young and old are needed, 
To battle 'gainst the wrong. 
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There's a call to the colors, 
To win the world from sin. 

Who will join the conflict, 
And help the victory win? 

— LiDA Shivers LeiSch. 

RALLY DAY 

The meadows and the wayside are keeping Rally 

Day, 
The goldenrod battalions march out in brave array, 
And companies of asters their purple stars display. 

The orchards, too, are keeping a splendid Rally 

Day, 
And brilliant decorations their laden boughs 

display. 
** Praise God ! " the pears and peaches, the plums 

and apples say. 

The forest trees are keeping a gorgeous Rally Day, 
And banners, gold and crimson, adorn the wood- 
land way. 
Where, lighting them with glory, the autumn sun- 
beams stray. 

The bams and bins are keeping a harvest Rally 

Day, 
The wheat and com and barley, the pumpkin and 

the hay. 
From many a door this winter, will keep the wolf 

away. 

The Sunday schools are keeping a joyful Rally 

Day, 
The little folks and big folks have met to sing and 

pray; 
And march to better service, as Christ shall lead 

the way. 
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Then, when the Master calleth, we'll gladly haste 

away, 
And crowns, all bright and starry, the workers will 

repay, 
When with the hosts of heaven we keep our Rally 

Day. 

— E. E. HfiwiTT. 



SEEDTIME AND HARVEST 

The blossoms of the springtime, 

Rose-pink and snowy-white, 
Have given place to fruitage 

As beautiful and bright. 
The buttercups and tulips 

No more their buds imfold, 
But goldenrod and dahlias 

Smile on, though winds are cold. 

The labor of the farmer 

Now wins its rich reward. 
His little folks are laughing 

Around a well-spread board. 
The crops are safely sheltered 

Within the bam and bin. 
The treasures of the harvest 

Have now been gathered in. 

With us, dear friends and schoolmates, 

'Tis yet the early spring ; 
The fields of life are waiting 

For seeds that we must bring: 
The seeds of truth and mercy, 

The seeds of faith and love, 
Are ready for our planting. 

And bright the skies above! 
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Then let us be good sowers. 

Preparing for the time 
When in the golden sunset 

The home bells sweetly chime. 
We'll rally for the labor, 

That we may better do 
The bidding of our Master, 

With loyal hearts and true. 

We read the ancient promise 

While earthly years endure. 
Toil on", for after seedtime, 

The harvest will be sure.. 
With service glad and faithful, 

The fleeting hours employ; 
Who plants for God, most truly 

Reaps everlasting joy. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

OUR MOTTO 

(Exercise for several boys.) 

(A bugle sounds. A number of Boy Scouts appear : 
they may wear their Scout suits, or if desired have sashes 
from the left shoulder to the right side of the waist with 
the word "Scout" upon it. The three center boys have 
red banners, on the first the word "Keep," on the second 
*' On " and on the third, " Going.") 

FIRST SCOUT 

Keep on going, early and late, 
That's our motto up-to-date. 
Makes us hustle far and near 
For recruit and volunteer. 
Stirring up some absent one, 
Always moving, on the run ; 
Boosting up your Sunday school 
Living by the Golden Rule. 
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SECOND SCOUT 

Keep on going, folks will lag, 
Every name we're sure to tag. 
" Service all the whole year long,' 
This shall be our daily song. 

THIRD SCOUT 

Keep on going, going, going, 
If you'd rally others in. 
Keep on going, going, going, 
If new volunteers you'd win. 

MURTH SCOUT 

Such a marshaling of forces, 
Our dear Sunday school will see. 
If we keep on going, going, 
Working ever faithfully. 

ALL IN UNISON 

Working ever faithfully. 



^ RALLY DAY SURPRISE 

(A dialogue for four girls.) 

Jean. Girls, you know Miss Clare is on the 
Rally Day Committee, and I know she is working 
hard, training those who take part in the recitations 
and special singing. I wonder if we could not do a 
little work ourselves, just on the quiet, to give her 
a pleasant Rally Day surprise. 

Beatrice. That would be fine, Jean, but I can- 
not imagine what you have in mind. 

Jean. I am sure Miss Clare would appreciate 
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two new pupils as a Rally Day surprise gift. You 
know a family from out of town moved into the 
old Barclay house ? There are two girls there just 
about our ages. Let us try to win them for our 
class. 

Effie. I don't like to be a wet blanket, Jean, 
but I happen to know that a member of the Attend- 
ance Committee called at the Barclay house, and 
left our school cards of invitation, and no results 
have come from it. 

AgniSS. It would take more than a card invita- 
tion to screw my courage up to the point of enter- 
ing a school as a stranger. 

BiSATRiCE. A personal call would be more effec- 
tive, I think, if it were tactfully managed. 

Jean. Much more effective. Listen! I pro- 
pose that we go together, ask if we may see the 
Misses Lawton, make a pleasant, friendly call, just 
as sunshiny as we can bring about, and finally, 
with beaming smiles, invite the girls to be the 
guests of honor of our class, at the Rally Day 
Service. 

Effie. Jean, you are positively brilliant! And 
before the invitation we will talk up Rally Day 
and tell about the good program that is being pre- 
pared. 

Agnes. I feel confident that we not only can 
win them for Rally Day, but for all-around-the- 
year membership. 

Beatrice. Better than that. Girls, I believe if 
we do this thing prayerfully, we can win them for 
Jesus. 

Jean. When can we make our call? Are we 
not ready to go now ? 

(The girls pass off the platform.) 

— E. E. Hewitt. 
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HOW ONE GIRL MULTIPLIED 

(For eight little girls. First enters alone.) 

^IRST GIRI. 

One little girlie 

Went to Sunday school, 
Where she learned to love the Saviour, 

And to keep his Golden Rule. 
She thought it meant just what it said, 

And if she liked to go 
To Sunday school, perhaps some other 

Children would, you know. 
So she found another girlie. 

And invited her to go. 

(She steps to the entrance, and conies back, hand in hand 
with another.) 

BOTH 

And that made twice as many, 

As of course you ought to know. 
And these two found two others. 

(Pass to entrance and come back with two more.) 

ALL FOUR 

And now they numbered four. 

Then they said, " Do you suppose we each 
Could find one playmate more ? " 

So they went right off and did it, 
For that's the proper way. 

Never put a good thing off 
To do another day. 

(Pass to entrance, and return with four more.) 
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ALL EIGHT 



And now a row of eight little girls 

Into the church doors pass 
Each Sunday, and that one little girl 

Has grown into a class ! 
Perhaps you might not think so, 

But in this very town 
Some folks don't go to Sunday school. 

No wonder that you frown ! 

We wish that everybody'd come — 

They'd like it if they would, 
And of course they ought to be here, 

For everybody should. 
Suppose we each one bring one, 

That would be the nicest way. 
Then we'd show little * 

A grand good Rally Day. 

(* Use name of place where recitation is given.) 

— Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



THE SURPRISE BANNER 

(Dialogue for four little girls — ^Juniors.) 

Lois (at home). I hope the girls can all come 
this afternoon. I know Elizabeth has a music les- 
son but it will be over by two o'clock. What if 
they are not pleased with my plan? But I know 
they will be. (Rap or ring of small bell. Lois 
goes to the door. They're coming, I think. Hello, 
Helen and Nelda. (Enter Helen and Nelda.) 
Did you get my note? 

Helen. Yes, the postman brought it to us this 
morning. I like to get letters through the mail ! 

Nelda. Now, tell us about it, Lois. We have 
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hardly been able to wait to know what your sur- 
prise is. 

Lois. No, we must wait for Elizabeth. I want 
all the class to be here when I tell you, and show 
you. It is all made up. Sister made it for us. 
But there, the next thing you know I will be telling 
you all about it. Have you girls thought of any 
way to surprise Miss Neely? 

Helen. No, and we've tried so hard to think 
of something to do. 

Nelda. Since the teacher talked about Rally 
Day we have talked often of it. and have asked 
May and Margaret Robinson to go to Sunday 
school that day. They are going, too. But for the 
surprise. (Rap at door or ring of small bell.) 

Lois. Here's Elizabeth at last. My, but I am 
glad you all could come. Elizabeth, have you any 
plan for Rally Day? 

Elizabeth. No, I haven't. The Norths have 
promised to go with me and I am so glad to be 
able to take them. That will add three more to the 
school. But do tell rtie, Lois, what you meant by 
your note. I just finished my lesson and I ran part 
of the way I was so anxious to hear about the 
secret. I like secrets. They seem so grown up. 

Lois. I have been so pleased and excited over 
it, but now that you all are here, I'm almost afraid 
to tell you for fear you might not like my plan. 
You know we said we would try to do something 
extra to please Miss Neely besides taking some one 
with us. 

Elizabeth. Yes, I know, but I couldn't think 
of a thing. 

Lois. Well, I told sister what we wanted to do 
and after she thought awhile she said, " Maybe a 
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Rally Day banner would please her." She thought 
that would be nice and I did, too. She got some 
dark-blue crepe paper at the drug store for the 
banner, and some white paper for the letters. It 
didn't cost much. If you like it you can help pay 
for it, if you want to, but I have money enough to 
pay for it myself. 

Hei^i^n. Where is it, Lois? 

Nklda. Let us see it quick! 

Elizabeth. Yes, do hurry. 

Lois (picking up the roUed-up banner and un- 
rolling it on the table). Here, Nelda, take this end 
please. 

Helen. Oh, look ! 

Elizabeth. Isn't that fine! 

Nelda. Why, Lois, it is beautiful! There is 
Rally Day as plain as can be! I should say we 
are pleased! 

Lois. Do you all like it? And do you think 
Miss Neely will be pleased? 

Elizabeth. Like it? Well, I guess we do! 

Helen. I know Miss Neely will be pleased and 
so will everyone. It will do for the whole school. 
Of course we want to help buy it. 

Elizabeth. Where shall we put it on Sunday, 
Lois? 

Lois. I thought we'd take some tacks along and 
after we had showed it to Miss Neely we'd ask her 
to help us tack it up to the front wall of the room, 
so that everyone may enjoy it. 

Nelda. Lois, your plan is fine, only I wish we 
all could have helped with it. 

Helen. So do I. 

Lois. I thought of that and asked sister if we 
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ought not to help. She said she was glad to make 
it for us. She had to cut the letters so carefully. 
Aren't they fine ? I don't think we could have done 
them so nicely, do you? 

Elizabeth. No, I am sure we could not. And 
it's ours anyway, if we buy it, and Nell was kind 
enough to want to make it for us. Where is she, 
Lois? 

Lois. She is out this afternoon but I will tell 
her you liked it. I know she will be glad. 

Helen and Nelda. Please thank her for us all. 

Lois. I will. Now, let's tack it to the wall back 
here and see how it will look. (All helping they 
tack it to the back wall then stand back and gaze 
admiringly.) 

Nelda. Oh, that is splendid. No one can for- 
get what day it is with that before us. -Good for 
Lois and her big sister, I say ! 

Helen and Elizabeth. That's what we all 
say! 

Lois. It looks so pretty there that we'll just 
leave it for Sister to see when she comes back. 
Now, let's go play. 

Helen. First let us cheer for our new banner. 

All (in chorus). Hurrah for Rally Day! 

(Run off stage.) 

(Directions : This exercise should be held immediately 
after the opening services and the banner allowed to remain 
where the girls tack it during the entire service. The plat- 
form is presumably in the front of the room. 

The banner should be made from dark-blue crepe paper, 
the entire width and long enough to accomodate the words 
" Rally Day " and look well. Letters should be made from 
white crepe paper.) 
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COUNT THE LITTLE ONES IN 

(If convenient, the entire department should be seated 
on the platform. Five of the older children should take 
places in front, to recite.) 

FIRST CHILD 

Though we are so very small, 

You must count us in. 
How can we do anything 

If we don't begin? 

SECOND CHILD 

Little ones with little hands, 

Little things can do. 
If these things are kind and good, 

We'll be glad — won't you ? 

TniRD CHILD 

Little hearts are made to love, 

Loving hearts will grow. 
More and more each heart will hold. 

And more love can show. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Loving, learning, every day. 

Better we should be, 
From unkind, unloving things. 

We should all be free. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Jesus, once a little child. 

Always sweet and good. 
Loves Beginners, helping them 

To be what they should. 

(All on platform join to sing the following song to the 
tune, "Jesus loves me.") 
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Jesus Christ who loves us all, 
Though we are but young and small, 
Knows what children need to-day, 
He will keep us all the way. 

CHORUS 

Jesus will keep us. 
Jesus will keep us. 
Jesus will keep us 
Will keep us all the way. 

He will keep us free from fear. 
Every child to him is near. 
If we trust him we may be 
From all harm and danger free. 

CHORXJS 

Trusting in Jesus, 
Trusting in Jesus, 
Trusting in Jesus, 
From harm we shall be free. 

—Julia H. Johnston. 

THE OTHER CHILDREN 

(A Rally Day Exercise for the Primary Department.) 

(Seven children will be needed for the recitations. If 
the entire department is seated on the platform, all the 
children may help in the singing. Otherwise, a group of 
the older children should stand a little back of those 
who have separate parts and join in the chorus when sung. 
To make the exercise more effective and indicate its patri- 
otic nature, let the children carry a long strip of red-white- 
and-blue bunting, each holding it with the left hand and 
allowing it to hang in loops as they stand or march. Those 
to recite and those to aid in singing should march to the 
front. A very little practice will make the marching with 
the drapery easy. The two groups should come on, singing 
to tune " I Do Believe/* set to the hymn, " How Sweet the 
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Name of Jesus Sounds," or any common meter marching 
tune, the following verse, repeating it, if needful before 
reaching their places:) 

With red for love, and blue for true, 

And white for purity, 
We join to raise our song of praise 

To Him who makes us free. 

'first chii,d 

We come as loyal children, 
Our land for Christ we sing. 

And daily growing older, 
Our tribute we will bring. 

This land of light and freedom 
Belongs to Christ our King. 

SECOND CHILD 

We've heard of little captives. 

We know that such there are. 
From sin and harm and 'danger 

We long to set them free. 
And we must try to help them. 

And give them liberty, 
By telling them of Jesus, 

There's none so strong as he. 

THIRD CHILD 

A band of happy children, 

Americans are we. 
And that is good — ^but better. 

True Christians we would be. 
And show our love to strangers 

Who come here to be free. 

(Here let all upon the platform repeat the chorus sung 
when coming to the front.) 
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^^ FOURTH CHILD 

This Rally Day has brought us 
To God's own house of prayer, 

We wish all other children 
In all our joy could share, 

tThe many little aliens 
That come from everywhere. 

FIFTH CHII,D 

If we are truly loving 

As we should be to-day. 
We'll pray for all the others 

And work as well as pray. 

SIXTH CHILD 

America's small children, 
And all the grown-ups, too, 

Should join to help the others. 
For there is much to do. 

The strangers that are with us 
Are more than just a few. 

SKVE:NTH CHILD 

'Tis only Christ can free us 

From cruel selfishness, 
To-day we come to meet him 

Who loves to help and bless 
Not only those here gathered, 

But all the world, no less. 

(All on platform join to sing the following, marching off 
while repeating the chorus.) 

O'er all our land, each happy band, 

This gladsome Rally Day, 
With hand and heart must do their part, 

And Christ, the King, obey. 
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CHORUS 

With red for love, and blue for true, 

And white for purity, 
We join to raise our song of praise 

To him who makes us free. 

—Julia H. Johnston. 

THE CALL TO SERVICE 

(Concerted recitation for seven boys and girls, or girls 
only. One recites, six answer. One stands near front, 
three at the right side, and three at the left of platform.) 

RECITATION 

There's a call to service ringing o'er the land. 
Volunteers are needed for the Captain's band. 
Do not stop and ponder, there's no time to wait. 
While you idly linger it may be too late. 

(Two step forward, one on each side, with right hands 
raised, and recite in unison.) 

We will go, we will go, 
Volunteers for the Captain, 
Our love to show. 

RECITATION 

There's a call to service, swift the hours fly, 
If you prove unfaithful precious souls will die. 
Do not wait for others, haste along the way, 
If you love the Saviour, now his word obey. 

(Two, one from each side, step forward with right hands 
raised and recite.) 

We will go, we will go. 
Volunteers for his service. 
Our love to show. 
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RECITATION 

There's a call to service ringing clear and plain, 
When the life work's over there's a crown to 

gain, 
With a heart courageous in his footsteps tread. 
You will find your Captain marching on ahead. 

(Two, one from each side, step forward, and with right 
hands uplifted, speak in unison.) 



We will go, we will go. 
In his footsteps treading. 
Our love to show. 

(The six form a semicircle behind the one who recited. 
All sing first verse of, " O Jesus, I Have Promised.") 



LOYALTY 

(An exercise for seven Junior girs. Girls come on plat- 
form together, and stand in line at front. All recite 
separately, then together. Each girl carries, held down at 
right side, a heart cut from red cardboard. On each heart 
is a white letter, to form the word " Loyalty." Girls hold 
up heart to form the word while reciting the last stanza 
together.) 



9P90999 



:PIRST GIRI. 

A year has passed since we gathered here, 
What have we done in His name? 
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SECOND GIRL 

Have we helped on life's journey the needy and 
sad, 
Whose life have we blessed in his name? 

THIRD GIRI, 

Have we spoken of Jesus to one sin-sick soul, 
So many are waiting you know, 

FOURTH GIRI. 

And yet we so carelessly pass them all by, 
On whom Christ his love does bestow. 

FIFTH GIRI, 

Have we asked one to come to the Sunday 
school. 
Thus a soul for his Kingdom to gain ? ' 

SIXTH GIRI, 

Or have we been idling the moments away, 
Say, what have we done in his name ? 

SEVENTH GiRt 

He who purchased salvation on Calvary's tree, 
Is asking the question of you and of me. 

Al,l. 

Our hearts we will bring this glad Rally Day, 
In service loyal to Christ alway; 
We'll strive to be hopeful, helpful, and true; 
And loving in all that we say and do. 

— ^LiDA Shivers Leech. 
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RALLY DAY DRILL 

(For six Juniors — boys, girls, or both.) 

(Three children should come on stage from each side, 
leaving their banners at the side of the stage. Each banner 
should be attached, large end up, to a staff in the shape of 
a T fastened at the top. On the banners from top to bottom 
should be the words, " Rally Day," or if they are two 
small, the one word " Rally " would be sufficient. 

First Chii,d. When they began talking about 
a Rally Day for our school I went home and looked 
in my dictionary to find out exactly what the word 
means. I never like to use a word unless I am 
sure of its meaning. I found some fine defini- 
tions, too. 

Second Child. I feel the same way and I did 
just what you did! 

Third Chii,d. Well, that ought to give us a 
pretty good idea of what Rally Day in the Sunday 
school should mean. Let us hear what you each 
found. 

First Child. Reunite is one meaning, and re- 
newed strength is another. 

Second Child. The Century says it means to 
return to order, and another meaning is to recover 
vigor. 

First Child. Another definition I found was 
to recuperate. 

Second Child. My, but that is a fine lot of R's 
and each one truly describes what we need in our 
school. Webster says, too, that it means, to collect 
and arrange, as troops or soldiers. I like that 
meaning, for soldiers are generally a fine lot of 
fellows and they do their duty, too ! I never think 
of Rally Day without being reminded of that old 
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song, " We'll Rally Round the Flag, Boys." You 
all know it, don't you ? 

Chorus. Oh, yes, I guess we do! 

First Chii,d. Well, it seems to me that when 
the soldiers sing that with Old Glory floating above 
them, they are willing and able to do anything. 

Fifth Child. Maybe we'd feel the same way 
with a Rally Day flag and a song to suit. 

Third Child. Just what I thought and I 
brought six banners with me, one for each child. 

(Each child goes for a banner. On returning to 
the center of the stage they arrange themselves ac- 
cording to height — ^the taller children in the center. 
Piano plays march air.) 

(Directions for drill : Banners over right shoulders. In 
marching toward rear, by a deft twist the banner should 
always be turned toward the audience. Do not forget to 
turn it again at the rear. Except in center marching, the 
outside edge of the stage should be followed. 

I. Each end child leadinsr, the line separates, two follow- 
ing each leader around stage to rear. There the line 
marching to left should pass inside the other line, and 
both proceed to the front where line to the right passes 
inside the other. Both march to rear. 2. Leaders meet 
and march two abreast, others do the same, to the front 
of stage where they separate forming a line, the rear pair 
forming center of line.) 

First Chii,d. Every one of these Rally Day 
banners stands for something which our school 
needs, and we have come here before you to show 
our eagerness to do what we can. 

Second Child. My banner means to reunite, 
and I hope that all those who have drifted away 
from Sunday school for any reason may be brought 
back again and interested in the work once more. 



136 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

Third Chii^d. My banner stands for renewed 
strength. Only increased interest and numbers can 
give renewed strength. 

Fourth Child. My banner means a return to 
order. There can be no real growth without order; 

Fifth ChiIvD. My banner means to recover 
vigor. More members will increase the power of 
our school. Each one of us ought to try to get at 
least one new member, and to try to interest those 
who have dropped out of the ranks. 

Sixth Child. My banner means recuperate. 
Our Sunday school has grown weaker and is in 
need of a tonic. This Rally Day service we trust 
will be just the thing to bring about greater health 
in the whole school. 

First Child. No army or any other organiza- 
tion can accomplish anything if the soldiers or 
workers be scattered. They must be collected and 
arranged in order. Then each one must do his 
share of the work. That is what my banner means 
to-day. 

(March 3. Ends leading, march to rear, those left passing 
inside other line. Proceed to front where leaders meet 
and march two abreast to rear, followed by others. 4. Line 
separates, three going each way to front of stage where 
line is formed, backs to audience. 5. Banners reversed, 
march straight to rear. 6. Wheel sharply, three on right 
to right, left to left, to face audience. All sing to tune 
"We'll Rally Round the Flag, Boys.") 

We will rally from the country, 

We'll rally from the town, 
Bringing the boys and girls together ; 
We will come when it is sunny, 

When rain and snow come down, 
We'll come no matter how the weather! 
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CHORUS 



We'll rally to our service! 

Hurrah for our class 1 
We'll try to bring others 

Along to our class! 
Oh, we'll rally round our Sunday school, 

We'll rally for our class. 
Swelling the number of our members 1 

(7* As piano repeats last measure, line marches to front 
ox stage, 8. Repeat chorus.) 

—Daisy M. Moore. 
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I'M THANKFUL 

(For a little Beginner.) 

I'm a very little lad 

And yet I want to say: 
I'm thankful to the dear, good God 

For this Thanksgiving Day. 

—Eleanor Young. 

THANKSGIVING 

Our barns are full of golden grain 

Our hearts are brimful, too 
For the plenteous, fruitful harvest 

Means so much to me and you. 
There are no words for us to use 

To tell our thanks to-day, 
But we can live them if we choose — 

That is the surest way. 

— E1.EANOR Young. 



THANKSGIVING DINNER 

(For a Beginner.) 

Everyone's thankful 

On Thanksgiving Day 
For all the blessings God has sent 

To help us on our way. 

138 
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I'm nothing but a little boy 

And not so very wise, 
But I know I'm very thankful 

For turkey and for pies. 

I wish that every little boy 

Could have a taste to-day 
Of the dinner grandma cooks for us 

Upon Thanksgiving Day. 

— M. S. HOSMER. 



MY THANKS 

This world is such a pleasant place 

I'm thankful every day 
That God has let me come to it 

Some happy years to stay. 

So many blessings he has sent 
To make earth glad and fair, 

And, best of all, he gives to me 
Each day his loving care. 

He gives me home and friends and food, 
The Sunday school I love — 

Oh, I can't tell you half the things 
He sends me from above. 



So I am glad that once a year 

We all can stop and say 
A whole day full of praise and thanks 

Upon Thanksgiving Day. 

—Louise M. OctEvEE. 
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A LITTLE BOY'S GRATITUDE 

You would never have dreamed that a ragged boy 

Crouched in the gallery dim,. 
Would have crept into the empty church 

Just to hear a Thanksgiving hymn. 
But that is what Tommy, the newsboy, did — 

Stole in at the open door 
And straightway forgot he was cold and thin, 

And his clothes were ragged and poor ; 
For soon a great burst of music 

Filled the empty church's gloom 
And lights softly glistened here and there, 

And the people came in soon. 
They stood, as the organ pealed out 

" Praise God from whom all blessings flow " 
(sing doxology) 

And tears coursed dovm the boy's thin cheeks 

As he looked at the crowd below. 
All at once, there in the gallery, 

A hand was laid on his arm 
And he started up in amazement 

His heart thumping hard with alarm : 
** We're so glad you've come to our service," 

A gentle, low voice said, 
And Tommy felt a caressing hand 

Resting upon his head. 
" I felt so sort of thankful 

On this here Thanksgivin* Day 
That I wanted to jine in some singin'," 

The lady heard him say. 
And because he was grateful for what he had 

Far better days came to the little lad. 

~El£anoe Young. 
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WHO SHOULD BE GLAD? 

(Recitation for four small children.) 
FIRST CHILD 

Thanksgiving Day, I'm very sure, 

Is not for grown-ups just alone, 
For children can be thankful, too, 

'Tis something I have always known. 

SECOND CHILD 

We can be sorry, so, of course, 

We also can be very glad. 
We can remember, too, with joy 

The pleasant things we have had. 

THIRD CHILD 

The children on Thanksgiving Day, 

Come to the table with the rest 
To eat the good things all enjoy. 

And maybe they enjoy them best. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Then surely we can thankful be 

And we can show it, if we will. 
We, too, can praise the loving One 

Who thinks of little children still. 

IN CONCERT 

For home and friends and food and clothes 
For Sunday schools and teachers dear, 

And all good things, we, too, give thanks, 
And join in joyful praises here. 

— JutiA H. Johnston. 
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THANKSGIVING 

(An acrostic for twelve children.) 
FIRST CHILD 

Thanksgiving Day, Thanksgiving Day, 
Our time of joy and cheer. 

SKCOND CHIU) 

How wonderful the gifts of God 
That everywhere appear. 

THIRD CHILD 

Around us are his bounties spread 
Our bams are running o'er. 

FOURTH CHILD 

November's day of days is here. 
Good things we hold in store. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Kind is the Lord of harvest time; 
Our hearts are full of joy. 

SIXTH CHILD 

Sing unto him a song of praise 
That time can ne'er destroy. 

SEVENTH CHILD 

Give thanks to him whose bounteous hand 
Doth well each need supply. 

EIGHTH CHILD 

In gratitude look unto him 
Whose love is ever nigh. 
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NINTH CHII.D 



Vineyard and field are brown and bare 
The harvest gathered in. 

TKNTH CHILD 

I'm sure that all this splendi^'^ear 
Some gratitude should win. ^ '"^ 

thtVtNTH CHILD 

Not just one day, but every day 
Let hallelujahs raise. 

TWELFTH CHILD 

God is so good, hi%blessed name 
Should well deserve our praise. 

— Lizzie De Armond. 



AN OLD-FASHIONED THANKSGIVING 

(Boy dressed as an early settler.) 

I am a Pilgrim Father, 

Stern and gaunt and gray; 
I've come here to remind you 

Of our first Thanksgiving Day. 

(Girl dressed as a pilgrim maid.) 

I am one of the early settlers 
Of whom you all have heard; 

I helped my neighbors to prepare 
Our first Thanksgiving bird. 

(Two boys dressed as Indians.) 
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We are two friendly Indians, 

Invited to the feast. 
Of loyal sons of freedom 

Pray do not count us least. 

(Wee girl in early costume.) 

I am a little lassie 

From far across the sea 
But my parents wanted to come here 

So we could all be free 
To worship God in our own way; 
I'm thankful this Thanksgiving Day. 

SOULIER 

I am a soldier, firm and brave, 
The Pilgrim's little band to save 

For many weary days we've fought 
For the simple truth 

Our fathers taught. 

TOGETHER 

What more, dear friends, can wc say 
Than what was said Thanksgiving Day 
So many years gone by ? 
We thank the Father of all good 
For harvest, health, and brotherhood. 

— Eleanor Young. 



WHOM TO THANK 

(For seven characters. The parts of mother, fanner, 
and miller should be taken by the larger children. The 
miller carries a bag of flour, the farmer, a sheaf of wheat 
Mother and child come on platform, child with a slice of 
bread and butter.) 
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CHII.D 

Thank you, dear mother, for this good bread 
With the good sweet butter upon it spread. 
It fills my heart with a thankful joy. 
It*s just the thing for a hungry boy ! 

MOTHER 

You should thank the miller, for 'twas his mill 
That ground and sifted the wheat, until 
'Twas made into flour, so rich and sweet. 
To make the bread for my boy to eat. 

(Miller enters.) 

CHII.D 
I thank you, good miller, I do indeed. 

MILI^ER 

Nay, thank the farmer, who sowed the seed. 
And labored through many a weary hour. 
To raise the wheat that made the flour. 

(Farmer enters.) 

CHILD 

Thank you, kind farmer. The miller has said 
'Tis to you I owe my good white bread. 

Farmer (waving hand toward sun, dew, and rain, 
who enter together). 

But without the sun and the dew and the rain, 
I never could raise the golden grain. 
They are my helpers, my lad, you see ; 
So why not thank them as well as me ? 
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CHII.D 

Thank you, kind sun, and dew, and rain, ,,, 
Thank you for giving the golden grain *^^ 

To make the flour to make the bread, 
That a little boy may with it be fed. 

SUN, D^w, and rain (together) 

'Twas the Father that sent us our work to do. 
The Father who loves and cares for you. 
He gives the harvest, his love to show, 
As he promised in days so long ago. 

" While the earth remaineth, seedtime and har- 
vest, and cold and heat, and summer and winter, 
and day and night shall not cease." 

CHILD (looking up reverently) 

I thank thee, dear Father, by whom I am fed, 
For all of my blessings, as well as my bread. 

(All on platform join in singing, Tune: " Is My Name 
Written There?") 

To the Lord of the harvest 

Our voices we praise, 
In a song of Thanksgiving, 

Of joy, love, and praise. 
For the ripe, golden harvest. 

And the joy it doth bring. 
For his love and his mercies, 

Our praises we sing. 

CHORUS 

Our thanks now we bring 

To the heavenly King. 
To the Lord of the harvest 
We our praises would sing. 
(All pass out, child and mother last.) 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 
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BRIGHTEN THE CORNERS 

(For four children, each with, a lighted candle. They 
enter single file, form line at back, come down, all abreast, 
and recite.) 

ALI. 

There's a song we all of us know and love, 

And have marked in our books with a golden 
star, 

Because it is such a bright, helpful, song. 
It is " Brighten the Corner Where You Are." 

(Sing the chorus of song.) 
FIRST CHILD 

Though a candle is not a star, you know, 
It can light a small spot with a cheery glow. 
God gave me a little light, and so 
rU brighten my own little comer. 

(Passes to back corner.) 
SECOND CHILD 

If I cannot a great, tall lighthouse keep. 
To guide the brave mariner o'er the deep. 
My own little light I can shining keep. 
And brighten up one little comer. 

(Passes to other back corner.) 
THIRD CHILD 

If I cannot shine like the great, golden sun. 

And light the whole world till the day should be 

done, 
I am sure, if I try, I shall find that it's fun 
To brighten up one little corner. 

(Passes to front corner.) 
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FOURTH CHIU) 

If I cannot do great things, I can do small, 
And there's work in this world, I am sure, for all. 
If I cannot light palace or banquet hall, 
I can brighten my own little corner. 

(Passes to other front corner.) 

Ai^L (raising candles high) 

Christ is the Light, the Light divine. 
'Tis for him that your light should glow, and mine. 
The world with a wonderful light shall shine 
When we each brighten one little comer. 

(Still in comers, sing first verse and chorus of the song, 
then march diagonallly, to meet at the center, march around 
in a circle, lights high, then back to the corners, and out.) 

—Elizabeth F. GupTill. 



CHRISTMAS 



JOLLY CHRISTMAS 

We boys and girls are here to-day 
Because we are so glad and gay. 

One look at any girl or boy 

Will show they're just brimful of joy ! 

It peeps out here, and peeps out there — 
In fact it peeps out everywhere. 

And grown-up folks, we hope that you 
May have a jolly Christmas, too ! 

—Daisy M. Moore. 



A REFLECTION 

I'm glad as small boys ever grow, 
My face, Fm sure, will tell you so. 

I do not need a looking-glass 
I see it in the folks I pass. 

When I am happy they must be 
Because they have to smile at me. 

It makes them smile, too, when I say, 
" I wish you a glad Christmas Day ! " 

—Daisy M. Moore. 
149 
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IT IS HARD 

It's hard for boys about like me 

To be as good as they can be, 

To shut the door without a sound 

When Christmas time is coming round. 

To scrape my feet and be polite, 

And keep my hands clean morn and night ; 

It makes me shiver through and through, 

To think of what I must not do. 

You might as well be girls as boys, 

If you can't shout and make a noise. 

— Lizzie De Armond. 



CHRISTMAS IN CALIFORNIA 

When little children in the East 

Are playing in the snow, 
I live in California 

Where winter roses grow. 

While they are sliding on the ice. 

And snow is on the land, 
I am playing in the ocean waves. 

And digging in the sand. 

No sleigh bells ever tinkle. 
There are no snowballs here. 

But oranges grow on the trees. 
And flowers all the year. 

Yet Santa Claus remembers us. 

He brings us pretty toys, 
And puts them in our stockings 

For little girls and boys. 
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Our Christmas tree with gifts and lights 

Is trimmed so fair to see, 
And a little silver Christ-child 

At the tiptop of the tree. 

— M. S. HosM^. 



THE STORY ALWAYS NEW 

I know a story glad and sweet, 

That I will tell to you ; 
Its words so dear your heart will cheer, 

The story's always" new. 

A little Baby came one night 

To Bethlehem far away, 
A gift of love from God above 

That first glad Christmas Day. 

An angel choir, his advent sang. 

In glad and joyous strain ; 
The vision bright appeared that night 

To shepherds on the plain. 

In haste they sought the place he lay, 
They followed his bright star; 

And found him there, the Christ-child fair. 
In Bethlehem afar. 



And Wise Men came to worship him, 

Within that lowly place; 
Heaven's King divine, your Friend and mine 

And Saviour of our race. 

— ^Ada BIvKnkhorn. 
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AT CHRISTMAS TIME 

(Recitation for a small boy.) 

At Christmas time I feet so queer 

If I go off myself alone, 
And think about the gifts to come, 

And all the things I want to own. 
An empty sort of feeling comes, 

I seem so very small, besides, 
And nothing is exactly right, 

A sorry feeling somewhere hides. 

But when I stop and think about 

The things I want to give away, 
I go and talk to mother then. 

And somehow feel so bright and gay. 
I do not want to go and hide, 

I look the folks all in the face, 
I think, " Oh, won't you be surprised 

When Christmas gifts go in their place ! 

I feel like laughing to myself, 

The secret is so very nice. 
But I don't tell — oh, no, indeed, 

I think before I speak — ^yes, twice. 
I guess I can explain this thing 

The difference that there seems to be 
Between just thinking of myself. 

And of the others — 'stead of me. 



To be all selfish, Christmas time, 
Is worse than on another day. 

It shows that we forget the Gift 
That came from heaven so far away. 
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And selfishness is always mean, 
While thoughts for others make us glad, 

At least, Fve always found it so 
In all the Christmases I've had ! 

— JuuA H. Johnston. 



ALL READY 

(For a little girl.) 

I've tied up all my presents 

And written on each card. 
I hope I've not forgotten one, 

I tried so very hard 
To give to all my family 

A bit of Christmas cheer. 
They are very little presents. 

But they know I hold them dear. 
I've a tiny book for father 

And a hankie for Aunt Nan 
And the beautifulest.posy for my mother. 
And for Fan, I've a darling little picture, 

And for dear old Mary Ann 
I bought the very cutest little, tiny, frying pan. 
She's always saying that she can't 

Make party things for me 
'Cause all her cooking pans are big. 

Think how happy she will be ! 
I hope they'll all be awful pleased 

To get their little things 
For my heart is almost bursting 

With the joy that Christmas brings. 

— EUANOR Young. 
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AN EVERYDAY SANTA CLAUS 

(Recitation for a little boy.) 

I wish I could be Santa Claus and bring folks lots 

of things. 
For mother I would like to have a little bird that 

sings. 

For dad Fd get a great, big horse — one that could 

eat and run; 
A doll for Sue, a kite for Tom, for brother Frank 

a gun. 

And something nice for grandma, too. I wish I 

could be Santa; 
Fd not forget a single one — a cousin or an auntie. 

But I am just a little boy: I can't do much, you 

know. 
Well, if I can't be Santa, sure, FU play that it is so. 

ni give my mother kisses then, and daddy a good 

hug; 
1*11 let my little brother have the splendid well I 

dug. 

I know that Susie'd like to have this wagon that I 

made; 
But for the rest, what shall I do? There's not a 

thing, I*m 'fraid. 

I asked my mother, and she says n^ teadier at the 

school 
Will like good lessons and to have me never break 

a rule. 



J 
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She thinks politeness would be nice to give to 

anyone, 
Kind words and thoughts for other folks and help 

them to have fun. 

I'll do just as she tells me to — ^be Santa every day 
And try to give just all I can at school or work or 
play. 

— B. R. Stevens. 



THE CHRISTMAS PRAYER 

Mary and Harry and little Grace 

Were children who lived in a country place. 

Their home was a cottage, small and low — 
Two rooms up-stairs, and one below. 

Their mother worked hard, as the days went by, 
Their father had gone to the home on high. 

" I wish," said Mary, " we knew some way 
To give mother something on Christmas Day." 

And so said Harry and little Grace, 
A look of trouble on each young face. 

For they thought and thought, but found no way 
Of getting a gift for the Christmas Day. 

" Let us ask the blessed Christmas King," 
Said Grace, "to show us something to bring." 

Then they all knelt down, and Mary prayed, 
" Dear Saviour, we're glad that once you played, 
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" And once were your mother's little boy, 
And loved, we know, to bring her joy. 

" So help us, dear Saviour, to get mother dear 
A little present to give her cheer." 

" Where are you, children ? " They heard a call ; 
It was Farmer Russell. " I want you all. 

" Go out in my woods, and gather for me 
A branch from every evergreen tree. 

" I have an order, and when I sell, 
You'll have your part; I will pay you well." 

They gathered branches and berries red ; 
" Here is your money," the farmer said. 

They bought their mother some gloves so warm. 
For sometimes she had to go out in a storm. 

And a cake for supper on Christmas night ; 
Around it a wreath of holly bright. 

But Farmer Russell came to the house. 
On Christmas Eve, as still as a mouse. 

And left a basket of candy and toys, 
And things that please little girls and boys. 

" Oh, isn't the Saviour good to us all ? " 
Said the children. " He more than heard our call. 

" For he sent us these presents with his dear love, 
The Bethlehem King, who is reigning above." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 
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THE MISSIONARY BARREL 

(Exercise of four children and an older girl.) 

OLDER GIRL 

We're going to pack a barrel, 
Filled with dolls and books and toys, 

And try to send some Christmas cheer, 
To needy girls and boys. 

Perhaps you have some clothing 

You've grown too big to wear, 
Or maybe you could give a doll, 

Or a fuzzy Teddy Bear. 

FIRST GIRL 

I have a doll I'd like to bring. 
She's just too cute for anything. 
I'll give some candy for them to eat 
For everyone likes something sweet. 

FIRST BOY 

I'll bring a yellow Teddy Bear 
And a big red kite to fly in the air. 

SECOND BOY 

I have some picture books and toys 
That I'd like to give those girls and boys. 

OLDER GIRL 

We are glad that you can help. 
And we are very sure 
By giving to these needy ones, 
You'll enjoy your Christmas more. 

—Bertha R. ElUnberger. 
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ALL ABOUT THE BABY JESUS 

(Exercise for six Beginners. The Department joining in 
the song.) 

FIRST CHILD 

All about the baby Jesus, we would like to hear. 
This is Jesus' happy birthday, best of all the year. 

SECOND CHILD 

'Tis a sweet and lovely story, how the Baby lay 
Long ago, in Bethlehem's manger, cradled in the 
hay. 

THIRD CHILD 

Mary was the loving mother of this holy Child, 
I am sure she liked to watch him, as he lay and 
smiled. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Never cross and never fretful was this Baby dear, 
We should try to be more like him, through the 
glad New Year. 

FIFTH CHILD 

Jesus, who was once a baby, loves the children 

now. 
Let us thank him, let us please him — he will show 

us how. 



SIXTH CHILD 

On the Saviour's happy birthday, gifts of love we 

bring. 
Love is just the dearest present for our Saviour 

King. 
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(Song. Tune, "Little Drops of Water.") 

Happy, happy birthday 

Of our Saviour dear. 
Little children's praises 

He is glad to hear. 

Once the Baby Jesus 

Lived on earth below. 
Now, though none can see him, 

He is near, we know. 

—Julia H. Johnston. 

HELPING SANTA 

(Recitation for a little girl of four or five years. Let 
the child come on the stage with her toys and childish 
treasures in box or basket, which she tugs with both hands.) 

Last year Santa brought to me 
Gifts as nice as they could be. 

(Holds up basket, toys showing above rim.) 

I'm going to give them back again 
For little Ruth, way down the lane, 

(Holds basket with one hand and points away.) 

For Santa doesn't know the way 
Down to her house, it's little, so, 

(Sets basket down and measures with both hands a little 
way apart.) 

But now he'll find her home to-day, 
'Cause I've told him how to go. 

(Takes from basket a little note with big, sprawling 
childish letters which she holds up proudly then carefully 
tucks again into basket, and trudges off.) 

— Ida L. RttD, 
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THE CHRISTMAS TREE'S MESSAGE 

(Dialogue for two girls.) 

Agnes. Isn't this a wonderful Christmas tree? 

Edith. Indeed it is! See how the branches 
spread out. Oh, I like everything about Christmas ! 

Agnes. I only wish that every boy and girl in 
the whole world could know the Christmas story. 
I always feel that way when I see a Christmas tree 
and remember what it stands for. 

Edith. But Agnes, they will know: think how 
bravely and how earnestly our missionaries are 
working at home and abroad. To-day they are 
carrying the message of " On earth peace, good will 
toward men," into the darkest comers of the earth. 

Agnes. I know they are. Hundreds of little 
children who knew nothing a year ago about the 
coming of the Christ-child are joining in Christ- 
mas exercises to-day, only I want them all to 
know how Jesus came to show us all the way to 
salvation from sin. 

Edith. Then we all must work harder to raise 
money to send these missionaries to far-off coun- 
tries with their precious story of the Saviour. 

(Girls go to the front of the platform holding out their 
hands pleadingly.) 

Both. Who will help us to spread the glad 
tidings ? —Eleanor Young. 

MRS. SANTA GLAUS 

(Stage dressed with greens and a Christmas tree. Mrs. 
Santa Claus, dressed in a snow-sprinkled fur coat and 
cap enters.) 

Mrs. Santa 

Fm Mrs. Santa Claus, children dear, 
Old Santa is so busy this year 
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That I promised to help him out, you know. 
I come from the land of ice and snow 
To bring all the children some Christmas cheer. 
I hope you're all glad to see me here. 

(Children in audience all shout:) 
" Yes, yes, we are, dear Mrs. Santa Claus." 

Mrs. Santa 

Fve brought some little friends to say, 
" Merry Christmas " to you 
This happy day. 

(Enter Eskimo boy in costume.) 

Mrs. Santa 

Ah, here is Ah Ling Loo, just see, 
What a serious look he is giving me! 

Ah Ling Loo 

I come from the frozen northern lands 
Where we have few happy Sabbath bands 
Of bright-faced children on Christmas Day; 
In that fa.r-off land it is cold and gray 
And few of the children there have heard 
The Christmas story — ^not a word. 

(Girl in Japanese costume enters.) 

Mrs. Santa 

And see, here comes a little maid 
From far-away Japan. 

GIRL (bowing to audience) 

In my land of cherry blossoms 
Far across the sparkling sea 
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Some one told the blessed story 

Of the little Christ to me, 
And I hope when I am older 

I can go back home again 
And can tell that precious message 

Of peace and good will to men. 

(Enter an American Indian boy.) 

Mrs. Santa 

Why who is this with stride so bold? 
Come here, dear lad and talk to us 
A cause you have to plead. 

Indian Boy (facing audience) 

I wish you well, oh, pale-faced friends, 

The story you so love 
I, too, have heard and I am glad 

For the Father's care above. 
I thank him at this happy time 

For those who came to tell 
That precious Christmas story 

I have learned to love so well. 

(Enter Chinese boy smiling broadly.) 

Mrs. Santa 

Here comes Yung Sing, our Chinese boy, 
His face is quite alight with joy. 

.Chinese Boy 

I velly much pleased to see you all, 

I so glad to be here ; 
I wish you Melly Clissmas, 

And a much happy year. 
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In China, where I used to be, 

We velly glad to know 
About the little Christlike child 

Who came the way to show. 
I thank you much for all you send 

So little boys like me 
Who live in wise old China 

Can good and happy be. 
How glad the Chinese children are 
To hear about the Christmas star ! 

Mrs. Santa 

(Comes to the front of the platform.) 

So many grateful hearts are here. 
Come (Children,, you who are so dear, 
Let's sing a Christmas carol sweet. 
Our little visitors to greet. 

(Children rise and sing, "O Little Town of Bethlehem.") 

— Eleanor Young. 

THE MEANING OF CHRISTMAS 

(A dialogue for a boy and a girl.) 

Catherine. What does Christmas mean to 
you, Charles? 

Charles. Why, it means a lot — ^presents and 
heaps of good things to eat, and vacation and 

Catherine. Yes, yes, I know, but is that all ? 

Charles. It means a Christmas tree, of course. 
We always have a fine big tree all strung with col- 
ored lights and balls and What does it mean 

to you, Catherine? 

Catherine. It means ever so much more. 
Don't you ever think why we celebrate Christmas? 

Charles. Why, yes, it is the birthday of the 
Christ-child. 
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Cath^rin^. That's why I love it so. I like to 
think about the little Jesus lying in that humble 
stable on the sweet-smelling hay and how the 
shepherds found him. 

Charles. I know, they followed a star. 

Catherine. Yes, they followed the star until 
it stopped over a little stable. They were looking 
for a king but they found only a little baby. 

Charles. But they knew that he would be 
King one of these days — Fm going to read that 
Christmas story all over again. 

Catherine. Oh, I wish vou would, Charles. 
I know when you do you will realize that there is 
ever so much more to Christmas than gifts and 
trees and goodies — there's the dear Christmas 
story to help us to put all the love into our lives 
that we can. 

— Eleanor Young. 



THE HEART OF CHRISTMAS 

Madge. What part of Christmas do you like 
best of all ? Let us all say, beginning with John. 

John. I like getting up early in the morning 
before it is light, and finding out what is in my 
stocking. 

Anna. I think I like the Christmas tree best; 
it is so bright and beautiful. 

Madge. And what do you like best, Curlykin? 

(Little boy, with curly hair.) 

I like candy and turkey and more candy. 
(All laugh.) 

Madge. The way to your heart is through your 
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stomach, Curlykin. But we older children like 
candy, too, little boy. What do you like best, 
Frances ? 

Frances. I am afraid that till this year I have 
liked getting presents more than anything else. 
But this season, I hope I have thought more of the 
joy of helping others. 

Cora. Yes, and Frances, I have discovered that 
when we were working for the poor Armenian chil- 
dren I felt closer, somehow, to the lowly Baby of 
Bethlehem than I ever did before. 

Lucy. I think some of the rest of us had that 
experience. 

Madge. Perhaps it is his spirit working in us. 
I am sure that when we give to others for the sake 
of Him who gave himself for us, we have found the 
very heart of Christmas. 

Lucy. Loving and giving are beautifully joined 
in the "Little Gospel." John 3:16. 

Henry. Suppose we say it together. 

Ali.. " For God so loved the world, that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



MESSENGERS OF CHEER 

(A dialogue for a company of girls, informally grouped 
on the platform.) 

CiyARA (in singsong style). 

" Christmas comes but once a year. 
And when it comes, it brings good cheer." 

Susie. But Christmas needs human helpers to 
be its messengers of cheer. 
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BESSIE. O girls! Let us form ourselves into a 
society — " Messengers of Cheer." Wouldn't that 
be a good name? 

(Cries of "Yes, indeed!" "Let's do it.") 

Gertrude. Thank you, Bessie; you are always 
giving us such splendid ideas. 

Minnie (doubtfully). But how can we be Mes- 
sengers of Cheer? Tell us something practical, 
Bess. 

Bessie. Oh, I am not the only one to have a 
bright idea, as the game calls it. But let us make a 
plan to bring good cheer to Polly Burton, who has 
been suffering so long from her lame ankle. Her 
mother has to leave her every day, because she is a 
dressmaker. If we were ?ilone all day, sitting in a 
chair by the window 

Margaret (interrupting). O Bess, where are 
our hearts that some of us haven't thought of this 
before? Now that Christmas is here, we must 
make amends. Come, girls! What shall we do 
about it? 

Rose (timidly). I do not think we can plan to 
do great things, but there are some little things 
that we all can do. We all have received Christ- 
mas gifts, books, games, and cards. Suppose two 
of us go to Polly's every day during the holidays, 
and take our pretty things with us ; play the games 
with her, show her the cards and fancywork, and 
lend her the books. She is as neat as wax, and 
would surely take good care of them. 

CiyARA. Rose, that is fine. As many as approve, 
say " aye ! " 

(The ayes are given heartily.) 

Susie. Let the Messengers of Cheer make their 
first call in a body, and now ! 
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Frances. Come, girls! . No time like the 
present. 

(Girls turn, and leave the platform in an animated, 
informal way.) 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



THE WORLD IS HUNGRY FOR GOD 

(An exercise for girls.) 

(Have a girl from China, a girl from Africa, a girl from 
Turkey, a Moorish girl, a Persian girl, and a Syrian flower 
girl, an American girl, a Siamese girl, an Indian girl, and 
the Church. 

The Chinese girl should wear a kimona over a bright- 
colored skirt, her hair should be combed straight back and 
fastened in a knot, a large-headed hatpin or fancy combs 
should be stuck in the knot. 

The Turkish girl should wear white baggy trousers, with 
a loose, red dress over them, fastened at the waist with a 
sash or girdle. 

The -Moorish girl should be draped in a sheet, which 
should cover her head, and down to her eyes. 

The Persian girl's dress should be red with green in 
front, loose white trousers, and gay slippers. 

The Siamese girl should wear a yellow skirt, and a long 
black waist. A thin scarf should be thrown around her 
shoulders and she should wear many beads and bracelets. 

The African girl should wear a short red skirt and a 
yellow sack, black stockings, and strings of beads around 
her neck. 

The flower girl should wear a jacket open at the neck, 
a short plaid skirt, stocking feet, and should carry a 
small basket of flowers. 

The Indian girl's black hair should hang loose, and a 
bright shawl or blanket should be wrapped around her. 

The American girl should be draped in an American 
flag, with a liberty cap on her head, and a Conquest flag 
in her right hand. 

The girl representing the Church should wear a long gray 
dress, and holds a Bible in her right hand.) 
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THK CHURCH' 

The world is so hungry for God to-day 

That surely it must be fed, 
" Give ye them to eat," is the Master's word, 

They long for the " living Bread." 
The world is so hungry for God to-day, 

So hungry in heart and soul. 
They're stumbling and dying along the road, 

Far, far from the heavenly goal. 

(A large iron pot with a red calcium light, or three 
large candles in it, at the center of platform, should be 
lighted. All the foreign people come on the platform and 
stand around the pot.) 

INDIA 

North India has regions of two and three mil- 
lions, without a Christian worker of any kind ; and 
yet the angel said, " I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people." 

a 

CHINA 

This is the time for Christ to step into China. 
Opportunities pass, doors may be closed. 

TURKEY 

We are outside the Christmas glow. Must we 
always remain in the darkness? We have heard 
that glad tidings came to the earth long ago. Who 
will tell us that our hearts, too, may be glad? 

THE CHURCH 

If you knew some one who was hungry, 

A dear friend of yours, maybe, 
Would you hold back the precious life bread. 

Or give it out grudgingly? 
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They are children of one great Father, 
Christ died that they, too, might know 

The great gospel of free salvation, 
Ere starved to the grave they go. 

(Moorish girl holds out her hands on which are chains, 
which may be paper.) 

MOORISH GIRI, 

I have heard of One who sets the captive free. 
My chains are still unbroken. Where is this Jesus 
of Bethlehem, and what money must I bring to 
him that I may know the joy of liberty? 

A]?RICA 

We are hungry, for the Christ, very far off we 
saw his star, but we lost it in the mist of doubt 
and sin; where, oh, where shall we find it, and 
know the way to him ? 

SYRIAN ]?I.OWER GIRI, 

My flowers soon fade, but some one told us of 
the gospel that makes the flowers of love, joy, 
peace, and good will, spring up in the hearts of 
those who receive it. Give me this gospel. 

PERSIA 

Is there no help for me and my sisters? 

ALL (holding out hands) 

We are hungry for God. Give us the living 
Bread. 

AMERICA 

Oh, come inside the Christmas glow. 
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America must all befriend, 

The rich, the pcx)r, the high, the low, 

Must know the joys that never end. 
Oh, come inside the Chrismas glow, 

The King of kings would have it so. 

(All march single file to the other side where America 
stands, each one clasps her hand, then steps to front.) 

ALL 

" They shall cry unto the Lord . . . and he 
shall send them a Saviour." 

—Lizzie DB Armond. 



CHRISTMAS GUESTS 

(An exercise for seven boys. Six boys enter together 
wearing caps and coats.) 

Dick. We all have given our suggestions on 
how to spend Christmas. When Joe gets here per- 
haps he can suggest something we haven't thought 
of. Here he comes now. (Enter Joe.) 

Ed. Hello, Joe. Glad youVe come. We have 
been wearing out our brains trying to think of the 
best way to spend Christmas. What do you think 
would be a good way? 

Joe. Let us each ask a girl, the best and nicest 
girl we know, to spend Christmas afternoon with 
us, and to bring something good to eat. 

Harry. And we can pop corn while they make 
fudge. 

Frank. That will be fine, the best idea yet — 
your favorite pastime and your favorite candy. 
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Bob. All who are satisfied say "aye." (All 
say "aye.") 

Dick. Whom will you ask, Ed? 

Ed. rU ask Peace, that's the name I like to call 
Julia, for she always tries to settle all the quarrels 
among the children. 

Harry. Til ask Happy, my nickname for Bes- 
sie. She is the happiest girl I know. 

Joe. ril invite Thankful, the name I've given 
Mabel, who is always so thankful for any little 
thing a fellow gives her, or does for her. 

Frank. My choice is Good Will. That name 
just fits Dorothy. She is always wishing some- 
thing good for everyone she knows. 

Bob. rU ask Kindness, my friend Ruth, who 
is so kind to everyone, and to everything. She 
even has a kind word for every stray cat and -dog 
she meets. 

John. My invitation will go to Love; that's 
what I call Margaret. I'm sure she loves everyone, 
even her enemies, if she has any. 

Dick. The best girl I know is Content. Mary 
is her other name. She is always perfectly con- 
tented whether things go right or wrong. 

(Boys stand in straight line facing audience, and 
recite together.) 

We boys have asked just seven girls. 
Our Christmas Day to cheer; 

We'll ask them, if they're good, to be 
Our guests for all the year. 

— ^Ada Blenkhorn. 
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FOUR SNOW MEN 

(An exercise for six small boys. Four of them are 
dressed to represent snow men. The dress can be made of 
white cotton, covered with batting. Holes are cut for the 
eyes, and the sleeves cover the hands. Spread white cotton 
cloth on floor. Make a few cotton batting snowballs. 
Have some small flags lying on floor, a branch of cedar, a 
sword, and a drum. Stretch a curtain just high enough to 
hide the boys, until they are in place; then lower it to 
floor. The other two boys wear caps and overcoats.) 

FIRST BOY 

Here are four^ little snow men, brave and bold, 
And they're not afraid of the frost and cold. 

SECOND BOY 

But what they are good for I hardly know, 
Unless 'tis to throw at^ with balls of snow. 

FIRST BOY 

Oh, we'll leave them in front when we build our 

fort, 
To guard^ us you know, it will be such sport. 

SECOND BOY 

Let's decorate them for Christmas Day, 
And do it* before we begin to play. 

FIRST BOY 

I'll put on this branch" for a Christmas tree, 
And then he will look like, old Santa, you see. 

SECOND BOY 

And ril put a sword in this snow man's hand,® 
He will be captain, and he can command. 
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IflRST BOY 

This one will look soldier-like holding^ a flag, 
And then of his dear native land he can brag. 

SECOND BOY 

A drum for this fellow,^ he'll be drummer boy, 
That surely will make his snow heart beat with joy. 

TOGETHER 

If the sun shines out long enough, warm and bright, 
These snow men^ will soon melt away from our 
sight. 

(Motions. — ^*Hold right hand toward snow men. 'Hold 
several batting balls, and make motion as if to throw at 
snow "men. "Close fists, and hold arms as in self-defense. 
*First boy pick up branch, second boy, sword. "Stick branch 
in folded arms of snow man. °Put sword in snow man's 
hand. ^Place flag in hand of another snow man. "Hang 
drum on snow man's arm, and put drumstick in his hand. 
*Boys reciting step in front of lowered curtain, and as they 
recite last line very slowly, the curtain is gradually raised 
until snow men are hidden from sight. Boys when reciting 
keep faces toward audience.) 

— Ada Blenkhorn. 

MERRY CHRISTMAS 

(Dia;logue for four children, for a giving Christmas.) 
FIRST CHILD 

When the long white nights begin, 

And the ground is a great white floor, 
There's a wonderful racket and din, 

And old Santa stops at the door! 
Down the chimney he conies, 

Where the stockings hang in a row; 
And dolls and candy and drums 

Are the surest things you know. 
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se:cond child 

But my mother says she knows a place 
Where Santa Claus never shows his face! 



THIRD CHILD 

Oh, what a dreadful, dreadful shame ! 

FOURTH CHILD 

Tell us the street and tell us the name ! 

IflRST CHILD 

I wonder if he forgets — 

He's so old and his beard is gray ! 

I know that he sometimes lets 
Us help him — we will to-day ! 

ALL TH^ OTHERS 

" Oh, let's ! " " Oh, let's ! " " We'd love to share 
Our Christmas blessings — we'll go right there ! " 

(Turning to the superintendent, who stands smilingly at 
one side, near a large screen which shields something 
behind it.) 

Tell where these little ones live — why not? 
The children that Santa Claus forgot! 

SUPERINTENDENT 

You've seen it often — you know the way! 
It isn't so far — ^you can go to-day. 

(Pulling screen aside.) 

You can carry the fruit of this Christmas tree 
To the children's home — come and stand by me ! 
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(They gather round him, while he strips the tree; other 
children, somewhat larger come on the platform, and he 
hands down the presents and toys till their arms are loaded. 
Then they pass out, carrying the gifts, singing as they go, 
to the tune, " Lightly Row.") 

Here we go ! Here we go ! 
Merry Christmas all must know ! 

—Mrs. a. B. Bryant. 



WHEN SANTA COMES 

(A Christmas-time finger play.) 

This is the chimney ;^ and this is the pack^ 
That Santa Claus carries down safe on his back. 
These are the stockings,^ all hung in a row, 
And old Santa fills them from top down to toe. 
These are the presents, books,^ balls,** games,^ and 

toys ; 
With dolls" for the girls, and drums" for the boys. 
These are the reindeer,* now prancing away 
With a jingle of bells and a dash of the sleigh. 
Then hurrah' for old Santa ! May each of us be, 
As kind and unselfish and loving as he ! 

(Motions. — ^*Arms outstretched, wrists bent, and fingers 
touching, to imitate large square chimnej^. Imaginary pack 
grasped, and thrown over shoulder. "Fingers hang down 
to represent stockings. 'Palms of hands held up to rep- 
resent open book. Round ball made with outspread and 
touching finger tips of both hands. Right arm cradled in 
left, for doll. Vigorous drumming motion. *Prancing 
reindeer imitated with both hands. Shake fingers for the 
jingling bells. Make gliding motion for moving sleigh. 
*Wave handkerchiefs at "hurrah.") 

—Louise M. Oglevee. 
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SIX LITTLE SOLDIERS 

(An exercise for six small boys. They carry small 
Christian flags, which they hold down at sides until all 
recite together, then wave.) 

^IRST CHILD 

I can't be a soldier in battle, 

Because Vm too little you see; 
But I can be kind to my playmates, 

And Christ's little follower be. 

SECOND CHII,D 

ril be a soldier for Jesus, 

By helping my parents each day; 
And by my bright willing service, 

Lighten the cares of their way. 

THIRD CHIW) 

ril be a soldier for Jesus, 

And not get angry and say 
Cross words when playmates are selfish, 

Or things do not go my way. 

3?0URTH CHIU) 

ril be a soldier for Jesus, 

And study and learn all I can ; 
That I may help spread his gospel. 

When I become a big man. 

FIFTH CHIU) 

I'll be a soldier for Jesus, 

And though sometimes things may go wrong, 
I'll chase the gathering shadows, 

By singing a gay, happy song. 
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SIXTH CHILD 

rU be a soldier for Jesus, 

Whether at work or at play ; 
Be truthful, gentle, and loving. 

And try to help some one each day. 

AI.I, (waving flags) 

Six little soldiers for Jesus, 

To our Leader we'll all be true, 
Who came on this bright Christmas morning, 

To bring joy to me and to you. 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 



A LETTER FROM SANTA 

(A dialogue for Christmas for three Junior or Primary 
girls. Several other girls may help with song if desired. 
The platform should be arranged as a sitting room with a 
fireplace. The girls names are Daisy, Dolly, and Bess. It 
is Christnias Eve. The girls come running into the room 
together with wraps on. They take wraps off and toss 
them on the couch, talking while so doing.) 

Daisy. O girls, aren't you glad to-morrow will 
be Christmas? 

Dolly and Bess (clapping hands). Yes! Yes?, 
and we'll hang our stockings up to-night, won't we ? 

Daisy. Oh, yes, won't it be fun? Let's sit 
down on the couch and talk about Christmas. 

(All jump on couch, sitting child fashion, on feet.) 

Daisy (pointing to clock). "Look, it's just 
eight o'clock. One-two-three- four hours before 
Santa will come. What do you think he will bring 
you, girls?" 

Doiyi^Y. I want so many things, but mother said 
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I must forget myself and think of the boys and 
girls who have no toys, and pretty things, and 
whatever Santa brings me, I must share with some 
one else; so I just wrote Santa what Fd like to 

have, and all about it, but I don't know 

(shaking head). 

Bkss. I have lots of things left from last year 
that I could give away. 

Dolly. So have I, but mother said that would 
be selfish to give away something you don't want, 
and keep the best. 

Daisy. That's right, Dolly, you know our Sun- 
day-school teacher told us last Sunday that Jesus 
gave up a home in heaven, and then gave himself 
for us, and we should be willing to share our gifts 
with other little boys and girls who have nothing. 

All together (jumping off couch). Oh, yes, 
we will, let's get our stockings now, and hang 
them up. 

(All run out of room and return in a moment with 
stockings which they hang over fireplace.) 

Daisy. Oh, I do hope I get two oranges; I 
like oranges and suppose I get only one? I think 
I'd have to eat it myself. 

(Bell rings ; all rush to door, Daisy receives letter, 
exclaims.) 

O girls, a letter addressed to the "Three Little 
Sisters, 105 Holly Street." That's us, sure enough. 
Now what do you 'spose it is? 

Dolly and Bkss (excitedly). Open it quick, 
maybe it's from Santa. 

(Daisy opens letter; all stand close together and read.) 

My dear little Daisy and Dolly and Bess, 
You'll wonder where this letter is from, I guess ; 
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Now rU tell you right quickly, to break the spell, 
It's from Old Santa, who loves you well. 
I just want to say, I've run short of toys, 
And haven't enough for the girls and boys ; 
So if you are willing to share up your gifts. 
And give Old Santa a sisterly lift, 
Just put a wee note in the tip of each toe. 
Of the dear little stockings, then I shall know, 
That you're willing to help me, my gifts to bestow. 

Santa Ci.aus. 

(Girls come to front of platform, recite together.) 

Oh, yes, we'll be glad on the bright Christmas 

mom, 
When Jesus, the Light of the world, was born. 
To carry some joy to the hearts that are sad. 
And on Jesus' birthday to make them feel glad. 
Will you? 

(Sing song together.) 

(Note. — If desired, a Santa Claus may be added to the 
exercise, coming in after the girls have finished song, with 
the candy and so forth for the little folks in a bag on his 
back. Speeches to be left to the wit of Santa. Also, it 
would be better for the children to have the words of the 
song if they cannot memorize them.) 

— LiDA Shivers Lttcu. 
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VILL YOU? 



L.S.L. 



Uda ShiTcn Le«di 




Tnrr 

1. We'll be glad to help some one to - day, 

2. We will share all our bless- ings to - day, 

3. WUl you help us help some one to • day? ^ 

to- day, 

^ ^ # — # ,-r Hg 




Drive the cloud from their fac - cs 



way,, 



Scat • ter sun- shine o*cr some one's sad way;.. 
Share your gifts and your bless- inj^s, we pray; 



a - way, 

sad way; 



we pray; 




While the bells sweet-ly ring for the birth of the King, 
For the Christ-child so dear scat- ters bless-ing and cheer, 
Wliile the mer - ry bells chime, at this glad Christmas time, 




We will make some one hi^py, will you? 

wOl you? 

J- 
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CHRISTMAS ARITHMETIC 

(An exercise for ten children. They carry large square 
cards with the arithmetical signs on them. Make the signs 
large and plain. They enter with cards at sides. As each 
says his verse he raises card, to show sign, then lets it drop 
again at close.) 

AI.I. 

Say, when you big folks went to school, 

Did your teacher make a rule 

That what all these signs meant you must know. 

And the use of each one be ablfe to show? 

We're going to tell you all, in rime, 

How to use these signs at the Christmas time. 

. FIRST CHitD (with +) 

This is the sign of addition. 

Perhaps you may call it " plus." 
You may, if you have a mind to, 

But "and's" good enough for us. 
Just add two or three of your presents 

To some poor child's scanty store, 
And you'll find you have added some joy to the 
world. 

Could anyone wish to do more? 

SECOND CHILD (with — ) 

This is the sign of subtraction, 

Called " minus " or " take away." 
I'll give you the nicest subtraction 

Example for Christmas Day. 
Just ask some poor little fellow 

To come to your Christmas tree. 
And let him take part of the presents away. 

Oh, I know he would just shout with glee. 
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THIRD CHIU) (with X) 

This sign means multiplication. 

" Times," we all call it at school. 
Aren't those twelve " times tables " just awful ? 

Well, here is the Christmas " times " rule : 
Make jolly good times for another, and see 
If your own happy times will not multiplied be. 

FOURTH CHILD (with -r-) 

This is the sign of division, 

" Goes into," as sometimes we say. 
Let your own gifts go into two stockings. 

It's really a very nice way. 
You can just write a note to dear Santa, 

And tell him, of course, wRat to do. 
Santa knows all about division, 

And will do it correctly, too. 

FIFTH CHILD (with =) 

This is the sign of equality. 

We are equal all in God's sight. 
He loves one as well as another, 

And all should be happy and bright. 
Oh, won't you all try your best this year. 
To equalize the glad Christmas cheer? 

SIXTH CHILD (with %) 

This is the sign of percentage. 

All — a whole — is one hundred per cmt. 
Remember that all of your blessings 

By the heavenly Father are sent. 
Give him back a percentage, each glad girl or boy, 
To help fill his world with the great Christmas joy. 
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seve:nth CHiiyD (with X) 

Here's ail "x" for an unknown quantity. 

We do not use that sign much yet, 
But it stands for the stuffed Christmas stocking, 

And whatever in it we may get. 
Let him joy in that unknown quantity. 

That other and poorer lad. 
Just imagine an empty stocking! 

Wouldn't that just be too bad ? 

EIGHTH CHILD (with : :) 

This is the sign of proportion. i I 

In proportion, dear child, as you sh^re, 

You'll receive of the Christmas blessing. 
For the Christ-child will know and care. 

NINTH CHILD (with .* .) 

This sign we have to read " therefore." 
There's a " therefore " verse that seems to fit. 

Maybe you know it as well as I do, 
But I like to remember it. 
"Therefore all things whatsoever ye would that 

men should do to you, do ye even so to them." 

TENTH CHILD (with gold Star) 
Sometimes, when our papers are perfect. 

The teacher puts on a gold star. 
God, perhaps, puts a star up in heaven. 

When our good deeds recorded are. 

ALL 

. Work out all your Christmas examples 

By the Golden Rule of Three— 
Yourself, some child that is poorer. 

And the Christ-child — that will make three. 

— El^IZABKTH F. GUPTILL. 
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THE CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 

(An exercise for five Intermediate or Junior girls, with 
song. On platform at the center have a stationary frame, 
six feet high and four feet wide, which may be made of 
thin strips of wood, and covered with white crepe paper, 
or a large blackboard frame could be used. At the 
center of the frame have a large six-pointed star cut from 
cardboard and covered with gilt paper. Star can be made 
to hang firmly by having a narrow strip of cardboard 
fastened to each side of star and tacked to frame. At the 
center of the star have the word " Christ " in small, red 
letters, and on the back of the star unseen to audience 
have five narrow strips of gilt or yellow crepe paper, about 
three inches apart and three feet long, narrow at star 
and gradually widening out at ends, fastened thus. Paste 
narrow ends firmly to star, then roll strips down to star 
pinning them, so they can be easily unrolled, at proper 
time. On frame equal distances apart, have large tadcs, 
over which the ends of strips may be pressed after un- 
rolling, to hold in position. On the strips of paper have 
the following words, P-E-A-C-E, H-O-P-E, and J-O-Y, 
running across the strips, peace at top, hope next, and 
joy beneath hope. 

The girls come on platform one at a time; first girl 
recites, steps to star, unrolls her strip of paper, presses over 
tack on frame at right ; takes position at the right of frame. 
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Second girl comes on platform, recites, unrolls second strip, 
fastens to frame, takes position at left of frame, and so on. 
After reciting, each girl takes a position beside the preced- 
ing girl, going to right and left alternately. When all 
have recited and strips of paper are properly placed, sing, 
"The Message.") 

(Note. — It may be necessary to have a hassock for the 
girls to stand upon so as to place strips in position easily.) 

FIRST GIRI. 

A message of peace rang out from the skies, 

Long ago on that first Christmas morn ; 
When the angels proclaimed to a wondering world, 

" Unto you a Redeemer is bom." 

SECOND GIRI, 

The Wise Men brought spices and gifts from afar. 
For this wonderful King long foretold; 

And f otmd in a manger a dear helpless babe, 
'Round his head a bright halo of gold. 

THIRD GIRI, 

But their hearts thrilled with hope as they wor- 
shiped the Babe, 
For they trusted the radiant star; 
Which the spirit had told them would lead to the 
King, 
As they traveled o'er deserts afar. 

FOURTH GIRI, 

That same blessed hope thrills the millions to-day, 

Who worship at his holy shrine; 
It lights the dark pathway with heavenly ray. 

This gift of the Saviour divine. 

FIFTH GIRI, 

Not only peace, and hope, but great joy. 
Came to earth when the Saviour was bom ; 

And Bethlehem's 5tar shines as bright in our hearts. 
As It did on that first Christmas mom. 

— ^LiDA Shivers LEEch. 
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THE MESSAGE 



L. S. L. 



Lida Shivers Leech 



1. P - E - A - C - E, this the song the an - gels 

2. H - O • P - E, hope, came in - to a dark- ened 

3. J - O - Y to all, this the mes-sage from the 




r r r . 

sang Christ the Lord is bom, On this 

an - gels sang, 

world, When the ra - diant light Of the 

dark- ened world, 

sky, Crown him King of kings. While the 

from the sky. 




ho - ly mom.Heaven and earth his name a - dore, P • E - 
star so bright, Burst up - on the shepherds* sight, H - O - 
glad bells ring. And our gifts to him we bring, J - O - 




■* rT~r 

A - C - E, o*er the hills the cho - rus rang 

cho - rus rang. 

P - E, hope, this the ban-ner Christ un - furled 

Christ im-furled. 
Y to all, glo - ry be to God on high! 

God on high. 

•r f 



TEMPERANCE 

WHAT I KNOW 

(Small boy.) 

I'm just a little fellow, 

Not very much I know, 
But this I'm very sure of, 
' And you'll agree it's so: 

To use whisky and tobacco 

Is foolish and is wrong. 
If I used them now, I'd never 

Grow big and tall and strong. 

I know this, and you know it. 

'Twould be funny, I avow. 
If when a man, I didn't know 

As much as I know now! 

— Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



I'LL NEVER DRINK 

(A Boy's Pledge.) 

I'll never drink whisky, beer, or wine ; 

Does everybody hear? 
It would make my stomach very sick, 
And make my head feel queer. 

— Ada Blenkhorn. 
187 
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HOME AGAIN 

Home again! hark the shout 

Of the victor band! 
King Alcohol, that giant bold. 

Is driven from our land. 
Now freedom reigns from shore to shore, 

And joy has come to stay; 
Upon this nation of the brave 

Has dawned a brighter day. 



Happy hearts gayly sing, 

With the morning light; 
And eyes that wept such hopeless tears, 

Now shine with smiles so bright. 
The homes that only sorrow knew. 

By drink so long oppressed, 
'Neath prohibition's blessing great. 

Are now sweet homes of rest. 



Home again, home again! 

Greet them with a shout! 
The loyal workers stanch and true, 

Who put the foe to rout. 
Let songs of praise from hearts sincere 

Ascend to God on high; 
Until the echo long and loud, 

Shall sweep from yonder sky. 



Home again, home again! 

All campaigns are o'er; 
And prohibition's banner white 

Now waves from shore to shore. 

—Ada Bunkhorn. 
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WINE VERSUS WATER 

A wineglass full of sparkling wine 

Stood by a water glass, one time 

And spoke and said : " Good friend, I see 

A difference 'twixt you and me. 

My color is like rubies rare, 

While diamond lights flash here and there; 

And lo ! I shed as sweet perfume 

As ever came from flower's bloom. 

Man looks on me with wistful eye, 

To gain his love I constant try, 

For once we're friends, he'll give, you see, 

His gold, his lands, his all, to me. 

I think friend water, 'tis a shame 

That you must go through life so tame. 

I feel as if it were my duty 

To share with you my sparkling beauty." 

" Begone ! " the glass of water cried. 

" O wicked tempter, full of pride. 

Think you one drop of crimson wine 

Shall stain this crystal depth of mine? 

A difference 'twixt you and me? 

Ah, yes ! I'll show it now to thee. 

My friendship, means to mankind wealth. 

Unclouded brain and strength and health; 

A happy home, children, and wife. 

And at the close eternal life. 

Your friendship, tempter, mark me well. 

First opens wide the door to hell. 

It wrecks the body, soul, and brain. 

It fills the home with woe and shame. 

And when is drawn the last faint breath, 

Your friendship means — eternal death. 

— Florence: A. Richardson. 



190 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

UNCLE SAM'S TEMPERANCE SONG 

(Tune: '* Yankee Doodle.") 
ALL 

We're proud of our United States, 
And all her girls and boys, sir. 

Will help to make her good and great 
And share her woes and joys, sir. 

CHORUS 

But one thing we will ask of you 
And ask it long and loud, sir. 

Oh, will you wear the ribbon blue. 
And join our temperance crowd, sir? 

BOYS 

We're far from tall 

Our hands are small. 

But time will alter that, sir. 

Some day you'll see 

We'll voters be. 

Then off will go your hat, sir. 

CHORUS 
GIRLS 

If we can't vote. 

Now just you note 

These boys will want to please us. 

They'll vote the way 

That we girls say. 

No matter how they tease us. 

ALL 

Now here's our hand. 
To get this land, 
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In the very best condition. 

But we'll move away, 

We will not stay 

If we can't have pro-hi-bi-tion. 

— Florence A. Richardson. 



GOOD LOGIC 

(For six small boys, or may be given by three, 
if preferred.) 

First boy 

Two eyes were given each of us, 
To see where we should go. 

SECOND BOY 

And two feet — when the path is found, 
To follow it, you know. 

THIRD BOY 

Two ears are ours, to hear good words. 
Let only these sink in. 

FOURTH BOY 

And two red lips to speak them — ^not 
To utter words of sin. 

FIFTH BOY 

Two hands have we, our work to do. 
Let's do it with a will. 

SIXTH BOY 

One mouth, to feed our body — ^not 
Wine, rum, and beer to swill ! 
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ALL 

Each organ has its work to do, 

And so this is no joke: 
We'd each have had a smokestack, 

Had God meant we should smoke! 

—Elizabeth F. GupTnx. 



WHAT ALCOHOL DOES 

(Exercise for eight children.) 

First child 

It bums the stomach, scalds the throat, 
And ruins appetite, 

SECOND CHILD 

Corrodes the lungs, and dims the eyes, 
Destroys the nerves outright. 

THIRD CHILD 

It bloats the face, impairs the mind. 
Dethrones the reason, too. 

FOURTH CHILD 

Blots out the image of our God — 
This alcohol will do. 

FIFTH CHILD 

It fills the land with idleness, 
Gives death instead of life, 

SIXTH CHILD 

Degrades the loyal citizen, 
Brings turmoil, ruin, strife. 
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SEVENTH CHII.D 



It ruins morals, spoils the home, 
Endangers government. 



EIGHTH CHII,D 

Engenders riots, breeds disease, 
This scourge of dire intent. 

AI.I. 

Down^ with alcohol, 

Down^ with alcohol. 

We pledge our hearts,^ we pledge our hands,* 

To down^ King Alcohol. 

(Motions. — 'Stamp right foot. *Lay right hand on 
heart. *Hold hands out.) 

— Lizzie De Armond. 



VICTORY 

(An exercise for seven children carrying white letters, 
a small flag attached to each letter. Children take places 
according to Fig. I.) 

Fig. I. 




V 

Vice we find of many kinds 

Where demon drink its snakelike body winds. 
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Intemperance is a curse that blights the home, 
There happiness and peace can never come. 

C 

To drive this curse forever from our land, 

Well do our best, and work with heart and hand. 



Now is the time that we should all engage 
A mighty battle 'gainst this foe to wage. 



Onward ! Our cry shall ring, and ring again, 
Until beneath our feet our foe lies slain. 

R 

Righteousness doth exalt, but any sin 
Is a reproach, with death therein. 



The youth of our fair land our ranks must swell. 
Until our nation's free, and all is well. 

(Children march to some well-known tune, taking 
positions as in Fig. II.) 



Fig. II, 
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ONE CHILD 

We must never falter, we must never fear, 

ALI. 
Victory, victory is near. 

ANOTHER CHILD 

Forward ! be our battle cry, sound it loud and clear, 

Ahh 

Victory, victory is near. 

(Hold letters above head during exercises for Fig. II. 
At close of exercise, wave letters repeating in concert, 
"Victory! Victory! Victory!") 

— Ada Blenkhorn. 

LITTLE CANDLES 

(For seven children with Christmas tree candles. The 
fourth child, who stands in the center, has his candle 
lighted.) 

FOURTH CHII,D 

One little candle alone on a shelf 

Would not give much light, I'll admit it myself. 

(He lights candles of the third child and fifth child.) 
THIRD CHILD, FOURTH CHII.D, and FIFTH CHILD 

If three little candles together should glow, 
They would give much more light, as we all ought 
to know. 

(Third child and fifth child light candles of second child 
and sixth child.) 
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Ahh five; 

Five little candles would give still more light, 
And shine through the dark like a beacon so bright. 

(Second child and sixth child light candles of first child 
and seventh child.) 

ALI, 

Seven little candles — how our light line has grown ! 
And all from that first little candle that shone ! 

FIRST CHILD and s^ve:nth child 
And if each one lighted another, 

SECOND child and sixth child 
And those lighted others still, 

third child and fifth child 
And those lighted more, 

fourth child 

And those lighted more, 

ALL 

The light would grow, until 

All over the world, like a glow divine, 

The light of that one little candle would shine. 

FOURTH child 

Now, one little temperance boy, by himself, 
Could not do much good, you might say : 

third child and fifth child 

But if he should influence one or two more, 
To walk in the temperance way. 
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SECOND CHILD and sixth child 

And if each one of these should get one other boy 
To let drink and tobacco alone, 

FIRST CHILD and skventh child 

The line might grow long, like the long line of light 
That from one little candle was thrown. 



ALL 

So we'll each try our best in the good work to help, 

And maybe some day you will see 
All over our land good, clean temperance men. 

What a glorious country 'twould be! 

(Three march to each front corner, up sides, to back. 
Fourth child marches straight up center to back. Form 
line, then march down to form circle, then recite, holding 
candles high.) 



ALL 

Let US circle the earth with a temperance band. 
Each lending some other a helping hand. 

(March around circle, then off platform.) 

— Ei^izabEth F. Guptill. 
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A BOY'S TENTH 

Whenever my dad gives me a dime, 
I say, " Just nine cents of this are mine." 
But then that sounds so little to me, 
I want to give Jesus more, you see. 
So I give five, and then I feel good, 
For I have done just what I should. 

— Florence A. Richardson. 



AN INVITATION 

(For two little boys — one dressed as a Japanese.) 
AMERICAN BOY 

Tiny tot from far Japan, 
Quaintest, queerest little man, 
Tell me what you do all day, 
Do you laugh and romp and play? 

JAPANESE BOY 

Little boy across the sea, 
I'm as happy as can be. 
Where I live the world is bright. 
Full of joy and sun and light. 

Here, the cherry blossoms blow, 
Casting petals down like snow. 
Little boy across the sea, 
Won't you come and visit me? 

— Dorothy Sherburne. 
198 
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THE NEW PENNY 

I have a penny here, shining and new ; 

Keep it or give it, which shall I do? 

Shall I buy candy or pop corn to eat, 

Or something else that I want for a treat ? 

John gave his penny for missions to-day. 

A penny's too little to help, though, I say. 

But mine put with John's and with Edna's and 

Ray's 
And Helen's and Mabel's and Arthur's and May's, 
Would soon make a dime ; so I guess, anyway, 
I'll just give my penny to Jesus to-day. 

— ^Louise M. Oglevee. 



HELPING THE HEATHEN 

(For little girl holding a doll.) 

There now, be a good little dollie, my dear. 

For I'm very busy, you see. 
I'm making some clothes for the heathen to-day. 

Away off across the big sea. 

Stop teasing ; you see I can't rock you just now. 

Of course, I have no time for play. 
Oh, dear, you disturb me so much when you cry, 

I wish you would please run away ! 

You fell down and tore a big hole in your dress ? 

I'm sorry, but just let it go. 
The heathen have no pretty dresses to wear — 

Don't shake me, 'cause then I can't sew. 

I guess they must be awful poor, dollie dear, 
'Cause some had no clothes on at all — 

I saw in the pictures that mother showed me — 
Not even their babies so small. 
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Hush, hush! don't you hear how that little bird 
sings ? 
I 'spect he is calling for me. 
I 'most think it's wrong to neglect my own child. 
Come, let's find the bird in the tree. 

— Bernick W. LUBKt:. 



PLEA FOR A MISSION HOSPITAL 

Down in the Southland where sea breezes blow 
There is a home where sick children go; 
Poor little children, in sorrow and pain, 
Some who never will see daylight again; 
Some who are crippled and never can play 
Jumping and running as we do each day. 
How can we help them ? What can we do ? 
To lighten their burdens, and save their souls, too? 
We can send them the gospel. How, did you say? 
By sending our dimes and dollars to»-day. 
Then some little girl, or some little boy, 
A nurse and a doctor a whole year may enjoy. 
And they'll be so glad to tell the children the story 
Of Jesus, his love, and the city of glory. 
How happy it makes them to hear it, and when 
The children are cured and go forth among men, 
Be sure they will tell it to each passing friend. 
Thus the gospel is spread by this money we send. 

— ^Florence A. Richardson. 



THE GLAD MESSAGE 

(May be recited by one child or by four.) 

The glad message of free salvation, 
Through Jesus, God's only Son, 

We must hasten to go and tell it. 
For the world to him must be won. 
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There are lands far over the ocean. 

There are places right here at home, 
Where the light of the blessed gospel 

With its blessings has not yet come. 
But we cannot all cross the ocean, 

And we cannot all preachers be; 
There's a place to fill, if we have the will, 

A large place for you and for me. 



There are three ways from which to choose, 

To publish the message grand; 
We may say good-by to our friends at home. 

And go to a foreign land. 
Or, we may herald the story sweet, 

On our own dear native soil ; 
And shepherd the lambs and the older sheep, 

And so for our Master toil. 



If we cannot go and preach the Word, 

Each one can something spare; 
The bounty that God to us has given, 

With the needy we can share. 
Of all that God gives us the tithe is his. 

More than that will be our gift, 
To show our gratitude and love ; 

And our brothers to uplift. 

If we cannot go and we cannot give, 

There's something we yet can do; 
We can pray to the Lord of the harvest great, 

Where the laborers are so few. 
We can reach God's throne by the prayer of faith. 

And he will delight to hear; 
He will save lost souls in lands afar, 

And the lost at home so near. 
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Our faithful God will blessings pour 

Like showers of golden rain; 
And the barren places of this world 

Will become a fruitful plain. 

—Ada Bunkhorn. 



IF WE WOULD WIN 

If we would win the world to Christ, 

There is a blessed way; 
I'll tell some one about his love, 

And you tell one, to-day. 



So many hearts are hungry now 
For the true Bread of life; 

The love of Jesus is their need, 
And peace instead of strife. 

Ere he ascended, Jesus said: 
" To all the world, go ye, 

The gospel preach to everyone " 
And that means you and me. 



To go, obedient to his word. 
The Lord his grace will give ; 

Then shall we do as Jesus did, 
For others we shall live. 



The word that in his name we speak. 
Shall by his love be blessed ; 

And weary, sinful hearts shall come 
To Jesus and find rest. 
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If you tell one, and I tell one, 

And they shall tell another; 
Soon we shall have no need to say 
To those we meet from day to day, 

" Know ye the Lord, my Brother ? " 

— ^Ada Bi^enkhorn. 



IF WE HAD LOTS OF MONEY 

(A missionary exercise for three little girls.) 
:riRST GIRI, 

I wish we had lots of money! 

I know what we would do — 
We'd send it to the heathen ; 

I would, now wouldn't you? 

SECOND GIRI, 

I'd send ten thousand dollars! 

That's just what I would do. 
I guess that would surprise them. 

I'd do it! Wouldn't you? 

THIRD CHII.D 

I wish we did have lots and lots. 
But our pennies will count, too ; 

And Jesus, dear, will bless them. 
I think so, now, don't you? 

•^Fi^ORENce A. Richardson, 

WHAT JESUS DID FOR US 

(Missionary exercise for four girls.) 

(The Eskimo should be dressed in white furs or a white 
middy, covered with cotton batting, with pointed cap, and 
mittens. 

The Mexican should be dressed in bright calico skirt. 
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with contrasting middy, a black shawl over her head, and 
a long string of beads about her neck. Darken the face 
with a little powdered charcoal. 

The Chinese girl should be dressed in white skirt and 
yellow or blue shirt, or short jacket; she should keep her 
hands in her sleeves, and shake her own hands as she 
addresses the audience. Face to be marked with oblique 
lines from eyes to temple. 

The Japanese girl should wear a kimona with her hair 
dressed high with fans and fancy pins. She should hold 
a fan in her hand.) 



ESKIMO 

I am a little Eskimo, 

My home is but a hut of snow. 

My life was full of care and pain 

Until the missionary came. 

But, after she had told us of 

Dear Jesus' life and death and love, 

The long dark days were quickly passed, 

For I had found a friend at last. 

I want to thank you all to-night 

For helping send this blessed Light 

To cheer and save the Eskimo, 

Your little sister of the snow. 



MEXICAN 

Do you know who I am ? 

Just a little Mexican. 

I am not so very old, 

Yet I needed to be told 

All about the Jesus way, 

So I could serve him day by d^j. 

Once I was not very clean, 

Would not work, and acted mean. 

Now I live like Christians do. 

For I love dear Jesus, too. 
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CHINH^K 

Here, you see 

Ching Chang Lee 

I as happy as can be. 

Once was sad, 

Once was bad, 

When I live in old Chinee. 

Jesus man 

Say Ching Chang 
Must be Cliastia! 

So began 
Read an' pray 
Evlay day, 
Want to serve him, that's the way. 

Japanese: 

I am a little Japanese, 

I came from far across the seas, 

I've heard the story of Jesus, too, 

From a missionary sent by you. 

I wish to-night, that you could see 

Just all that story means to me ; 

Just how it lightens all my way, 

Just how it brightens every day. 

Just how it warms me through and through, 

To know that Jesus loves me, too. 

Each night I thank him on my knees 

That I'm a Christian Japanese. 

— FtORBNce A. Richardson. 

GO 

(An exercise for four very small children, two girls 
and two boys.) 

FIRST TWO 

G is for God* who loves us so. 
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SECOND TWO 

O IS for others,^ to them we'll go, 

ALL 

And tell them about Jesus.^ 

FIRST TWO 

We* are so little we can't go far,* 

SECOND TWO 

But we* can do something here where we are. 

Ahh 

You^ are big,** and you^ must go, 
Until we* have the time to grow.* 
. Will you? 

(Large letters are used which rest on floor, each letter 
between two children. 

Motions.— *Point up. "Point to audience. 'Point to self. 
*Point to distance. 'Hold both hands up as high as possible, 
palms down. ^Raise both hands slowly.) 

— ^Ada B1.ENKHORN. 



HOW WILL YOU ANSWER THAT CALL? 

(Four girls in the front of the platform may recite 
separately, then the last verse in concert. After each 
recitation a group screened from sight, or at least in the 
rear of the platform, may sing the refrain to the tune of 
the chorus of " Showers of Blessing.") 

FIRST GIRI, 
Hark, from the uttermost borders. 

Rings an appeal unto all, 
" Christians, come over and help us," 

How will you answer that call? 
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Refrain 

Listen, listen, oh, listen, 

Sad are the pleadings that fall. 
You have good tidings to publish, 

How will you answer that call? 

SECOND GIRI, 

Far in the North, in the Southland, 

Multitudes wait to be fed, 
" Give them to eat," saith the Master, 

" Send them the life-giving Bread." 

(Refrain) 

THIRD GIRI. 

Near and afar you may find them. 

Groping in darkness and pain, 
" Send us the light," they are calling. 

Shall they entreat you in vain? 

(Refrain) 

FOURTH GIRL 

" Go and disciple all nations." 
Hark to his voice from on high. 

Then let your loving heart answer, 
" Send me, O Lord. Here am L" 

(Refrain) 

ALL 

Loving and giving and praying. 

Learning the need and the woe. 
So in our place we may serve him. 
So at his word we may go. 

(Refrain) 
—Julia H. Johnston, 
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A MISSIONARY DRILL 

(For little children.) 

Question. What is a missionary? 

Answer. One who is sent with a message. 

Q. Who sends the missionaries? 

A. Jesus. 

Q. What does he say they must do? 

A. Go, tell. 

Q. Tell what? 

A. The good news of Jesus and his love. 

Q. Where does Jesus send the missionaries? 

A. Into all the world. 

Q. Why? 

A. Everyone needs to hear. 

Q. Are there many who have not heard of 

Jesus ? 
A. Thousands and thousands, all over the 

world. 
Q. Why should we care? 
A. They are our brothers, and Jesus loves them 

just as he loves you and me. 
Q. What are the little red brothers called? 
A. Indians. 
Q. Their babies? 
A. Papooses. 

Q. The children who live in snow huts? 
A. Eskimos. 
Q. The yellow children? 
A. Chinese. 
Q. The children who live in Cherry Blossom 

Land? 
A. Japanese. 

Q. The little black children? 
A. Africans. 
Q. What can we do to help them ? 
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(Sing to tune, " Dorrnance.") 

We can pray for them and love them, 

We can give our offerings, too, 
While the others go to tell them 

Of our Lord and Saviour true. 

—Julia H. Johnston. 



EVERY LAND FOR JESUS 

(For eight children, bearing large cards on which are the 
names of the countries represented.) 

CHINA 

Land where so many millions live, 
May we the precious gospel give 
Till all the Land of Upside Down, 
Shall know Immanuel's cross and crown. 



JAPAN 

Oh, may the sun of righteousness 
The " Sunrise Kingdom " richly bless ; 
Till, rising from the shadows dim, 
Japan shall brightly shine for him. 

CHOSEN 

" Chosen " of Jesus may she be, 

To bear the news of liberty 

To other eastern lands afar, 

And point them to the Morning Star. 

PERSIA 

Like Queen Esther we would be 
Brave in Christian loyalty. 
That to others we may bring 
Blessing from the heavenly King. 
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INDIA 

Send the light to India ; send it more and more, 
That Jesus, blessed Saviour, may reign on every 
shore. 

AFRICA 

" Dark Continent " no longer, when Jesus, Prince 

of peace, 
Shall be its heavenly Dayspring, and bid its 

sorrows cease. 

OCEANICA 

The isles of the sea in Jesus shall be 

As gems in a glorious crown; 
The heaven-sent light shall banish our night, 

And angels to earth shall come down. 

AMERICA 

Be ours the mission, glad and sweet. 

To bring the nations to his feet; 

Till India, and China, too, 

Japan and Chosen and Peru, 

And Africa and isles afar. 

Shall see in Christ the Morning Star. 

ALL 
Every land for Jesus ! All the world for him. 
Shining with a glory that never shall grow dim ! 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



JAPANESE CHILDREN 

(Dialogue for two small boys and two small girls.) 

Louise. Mother was telling me last night about 
the little girls and boys who live in Japan. 
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Robert. Japan's away off across the ocean. 

Margaret. Yes, and the little girls and boys 
have yellow skin instead of white skin, as we have. 

John. They are just like us inside, though. 

Robert. I've seen their pictures in books or on 
Japanese fans, and they look just like we do. 

Margaret. Except in their dresses. Their 
clothes are not one bit like ours. They look like 
our kimonos, but they have such pretty flowers and 
birds and butterflies on them ! 

Louise. They are different from us in another 
way, too. What do many of us do when we can't 
get what we want? Or when we are not allowed 
to do what we'd like to? 

Robert. Sometimes we pout. 

Margaret. Or cry. 

Louise. That is what we do, too often, I am 
afraid. Well, what do you suppose their mothers 
and fathers teach them to do when things go 
wrong ? 

Margaret. I don't know. 

John. What do they? 

Louise. They teach them when they are very 
little that they must smile when things don't go the 
way they want them to go. So they always try to 
smile at the things that we cry about. 

Robert. Humph ! 

Louise. Mother says Americans may take a 
lesson from the Japanese in* that. Don't you think 
it would be easier and pleasanter to smile instead 
of cry? 

Margaret. I believe it would. 

Robert. We might try it, anyway. 

John. Let's do it. Will you? 

Chorus. Yes. All right. We'll try. 

— Daisy M. Moore. 
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FIVE LITTLE PENNIES 

(For five small children, each with a bright penny.) 

Five little pennies, all in a row. 

Where did they come from? Do you know? 

FIRST CHILD 

I ran on an errand to get mine, 
Way down to Main Street, number 29. 

SECOND CHILD 

I went for grandma down to the store. 

THIRD CHIU) 

I tended the baby an hour or more. 

FOURTH CHILD 

I got mine for lugging wood. 
FIFTH CHILD 

And I got mine for just being good. 

ALL 

Five bright pennies, in a shining row. 
Where will they go to? Guess we know. 

FIRST CHILD 

This penny to Africa will go, 

Where the little black children live, you know. 

SECOND CHILD 

This goes out West, for the Indians red. 
The little papooses, with a board for a bed. 



' 
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THIRD CHIU) 



Where do you think goes this wee fellow? 
To China, where all of the babies are yellow. 

FOURTH CHIIJ) 

This one to Alaska so cold will go, 

To the Eskimo babies, who live in the snow. 

FIFTH CHII^D 

And this one goes to India far, 

The land where the little brown babies are. 

Five little pennies. We think, don't you, 
That each little penny some good will do? 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



WHERE THE PENNIES WENT 

(For two children, a boy and a girl. Girl enters first.) 
GIRL 

Seven pennies I've had this week. Let's see ! 
Where in the world can those pennies all be? 

(Counts on fingers.) 
One went, of course, to Sunday school. 
And the Monday one bought me a penny rule. 
I bought a lead pencil, I know, one day. 
And one bought some gum. Teacher took it away. 
One bought a pretty new paper doll, 
And another one bought a big pop-corn ball. 
And one bought some candy. That's seven, you 

see. 
Now where can my mite box penny be? 

(Boy enters, shaking mite box.) 
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O Teddy ! How jolly your mite box does sound 
When you jingle the pennies and shake them 

around ! 
How many are in it? 

BOY 

Just six, you see I 

GIRL (interrupting) 

How funny ! YouVe had no more pennies than I. 
Oh, dear ! In my mite box I never have any ! 
Fve a use for every single penny. 

BOY 

But they need them in India so bad, Sister May, 
That this week I let not one cent get away. 
My first one, of course, went to Sunday school. 

GIRL 

And mine did, of course, for that's mother's rule. 

BOY 

Then as soon as I got my penny each day, 
In my little blue mite box I hid it away. 

GIRL 
But I want so many things, Ted ! 

BOY 

So do I. 

But I pledged a half dollar, and so I tiy 

To save it as soon as I can. Sister May, 

To send to the brown babies, far, far away. 

To tell them of Jesus, who loves them, you see, 

As well as he loves you, dear sister, and me. 
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GIRI* 

In my blue mite box, next week, a chinking you'll 

hear. 
I'll save some for Jesus. 

BOY 

Yes, do, sister dear. 

(Pass out together.) 

— Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



LITTLE WORKERS 

(FoY five children of varying sizes, as if from one family. 
They enter one at a time, as they speak, the oldest first, 
and so on, down to the baby — the smallest child that will 
take the part well. Each carries the coins mentioned. 
Have new coins.) 

FIRST BOY 

See my half dollar, so big and round? 
It takes a long time to earn one, I've found. 
I had fifty pennies, but changed them, you see. 
This shiny half dollar looks good to me. 



SECOND BOY 

Well, I have a quarter. It's shiny and new, 
And I earned it myself, sir, as well as you. 
It is twenty-five pennies ! It isn't much fun 
To stop playing so often an errand to run. 

FIRST GIRL 

Guess what I have ? Two shiny new dimes ! 
I've washed all the dishes now ten times. 
I can do it quite quickly, and I tell you 
I don't hate it as bad as I used to do. 
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THIRD BOY 

I've two Buffalo nickels. Isn't that good? 
For five days now I have brought the wood, 
And piled it up nice in the box by the door. 

FIRST GIRI, 

Yes, and I swept your litter up off the floor ! 

BABY GIRI, 

I'se got two pennies, all shiny and new, 
I earned 'em myself ! 

SKCOND BOY 

Why, what could you do? 

BABY GIRI, 

I picked up mine playthings all myself. 
And put 'em away on the toy closet shelf. 

FIRST GIRI, 

And what will you do with them, Baby May? 

BABY GIRI, 

They'll go in mine mite box, right away. 

THIRD BOY 

What, both of them. Baby? 

FIRST BOY 

That beats me! 

BABY GIRI« 

Yes, I'll give them to Jesus, 
I love him, you see. 
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THIJEID BOY 



I meant to give one, but she shan't beat me ! 
Both my nickels soon in the mite box you'll see. 

FIRST GIRI. 

ril give both my dimes. I can earn some more, 
Though I hate to do dishes as bad as before. 

FIRST BOY (to second) 
Well, old chap, it's up to you and to me. 

SECOND BOY 

Yes, we can't let the little ones beat us, you see. 

FIRST BOY 

Get your mite box, Baby, and pass it around, 
And we'll make it give out a fine chinking sound. 

(Baby runs out and returns with mite box, which she 
passes.) 

FIRST BOY 

In goes a half a dollar. 

SECOND BOY 

In go two quarters, too. 

FIRST GIRL 

In goes a shiny dime, and another, nice and new. 

THIRD BOY 

In goes a jolly nickel, and now in goes another. 
Because they both are twins, you see, he cannot 
leave his brother. 
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BABY GIRI. 

And here's my nice new pennies. 

One, two! Oh, hear them sing! (Shakes box.) 

THIRD BOY 

Yes, I can hear them saying, " Chink-a-chink-a- 
ching!" 

^IRST GIRI, 

I guess the mission people will be glad we learned 
to work ! 

AI,!, 

And we will earn some more for them, 
'Twill never do to shirk. 

—Elizabeth F. Guptill. 



A DOLLAR 

(An exercise for eleven Intermediate girls. Have a 
stand with a collection plate at the center front of the 
platform. First girl comes on platform, stands at the 
extreme right front, and recites. The remaining ten girls 
come on platform singly, carrying money (which may be 
borrowed for the occasion) referred to in recitation. Each 
girl recites holding money up while so doing, and then 
places it on a plate, and takes a position in line, which will 
extend across the platform back of the stand.) 

FIRST GIRI, 

We're going to have the story. 

Of what a dollar can do ; 
And I know you'll all be delighted, 

'Before we are halfway through. 
This dollar I changed into ten dimes. 

And gave them to ten little friends ; 
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Who promised to try to increase them, 

Some gift to the missions to send. 
So now we will hear from each girlie, 

To see what a dime can earn ; 
And Fm sure some very good lessons, 

From their labors we all will learn. 

SECOND GIRI, 

I put my dime in a mite box, 

And added a penny each day ; 
And soon I had two crisp dollars 

To send to the lands far away. 

THIRD GIRL 

I purchased a pretty stamped doily, 

Embroidered it sweetly with care; 
And sold it for two silver dollars, 

For the mission work over there. 

Fourth girl 
Some seed I bought from the florist. 

And planted the fragrant sweet peas ; 
And made with my dime just two-fifty. 

To send far away o'er the seas. 

Fifth girl 
I made some candy and sold it, 

With the proceeds, I then made some more ; 
And gathered in three precious dollars, 

To send to India's shore. 

SIXTH girl 
For a year I saved half the pennies, 

Which father each week gives to me ; 
With my dime counted in makes two-fifty. 

For the needy folks over the sea. 
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SEVENTH GIRL 

I purchased some mercerized cotton, 
And crocheted two yards of real lace ; 

Which I sold for a bright silver dollar, 
Which Vm certain will soon find its place. 

EIGHTH GIRL 

I cared for a dear little baby. 
Each day took it out for a ride; 

My pay I shall give to the missions. 
Two dollars for over the tide. 

NINTH GIRL 

I started a mile of pennies, 

With my dime to begin with you see ; 
And now I have just one-fifty. 

For the needy where'er they may be. 

TENTH GIRL 

I helped mother with the spring cleaning, 
And rejoiced when she said as she smiled, 

" Here's a dollar to add to your dime, dear, 
I hope it will help some dear child." 

ELEVENTH GIRL 
I made of my dime a thank offering, 

And with the help of my friends. 
Added two crisp new greenbacks, 

To help the glad tidings to send. 

ALL 
See what can be done with a dollar. 

If each one is willing to try ; 
The reward will be souls won for Jesus, 

And a starry crown by and by. 
Let us work every day for the Master, 

And give from our rich treasure store; 
Then our lives will be filled with his blessing. 

Till our measure is running o'er. 

— LiDA Shivers Leech. 



MISCELLANEOUS 



I CAN WORK FOR JESUS 

(For a little boy.) 

Although Tm not a grown-up man 
Like you/ and you/ and you/ 

Yet I can help in my small way, 
And work for Jesus* do. 

(Motions. — * Points in various directions with index 
finger of right hand. 'Points up.) 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

WHAT I CAN DO 

(Recitation for a Beginner.) 

Vm far too small to make a speech, 

Too small to sing much, too, 
But I can throw a welcome kiss 

To you and you and you! 

(Tot should throw a kiss at each "you," in directions in 
the audience.) 

— Daisy M. Moore. 

LITTLE NURSE 

(Little girl sitting in rocking-chair with her doll. Small 
table at her side with cup and spoon in it. While attempting 
to give the doll the medicine she recites poem.) 

Now take it, dolly, and don't cry, 

It's medicine to make you well. 
And such things always do taste bad — 
Or so I s'pose from what I've had — 

Though why, I cannot tell. 
221 
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Sometime, maybe, the doctor men 

Will learn that when a baby screams 
He does not want some horrid dose 
Poked down, while grown folks hold his nose, 
But something nice, like chocolate creams. 

When that time comes, my dolly dear, 

For doctors we will run a race, 
But just now you must take this stuff. 
I only hope it's strong enough 

To bring the paint back to your face. 

—Kate W. Hamilton. 

A VISIT 

(For little girl with hat and coat on, carrying a suit 
case in one hand and in the other hand two bags.) 

Fm going to stay at grandmother's 
All night, without my mother ; 

I have two satchels of my own 
And one that b'longs to brother. 

One has a nightie in, besides 

A dress to wear to-morrow ; 
A toothbrush, too, 'cause that's a thing 

It isn't nice to borrow. 

Another has a dollie and 

A lot of playthings in it; 
And Teddy, 'cause, when I'm in bed, 

I need him every minute. 

The little one has nothing in, 

But still I have to take it 
To carry home a little cake 

If grandmother should bake it. 

—Cecil Trout Blanche. 
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UMBRELLAS 

(Four children, two boys and two girls, come on platform 
carrying open umbrellas and schoolbooks. One child re- 
cites the poem.) 

"Old Faithful's" mine, and "Storm King's" 

Tom's, and Ned's is just " Jim Crow," 
And " Rover's " what we call Pauline's, the child 

does lose it so! 
And, thanks to them, we never mind the wettest 

rainy day. 
We just fetch out our faithful four and run to 

school or play. 

One day we thought that it would make a pleas- 
ant sort of game 

To ask the neighbors, "If you please, what's your 
umbrella's name?" 

Would you believe, they had no names ! I'm very 
glad that I 

Could never treat so brutally the friend that keeps 
me dry! 

— Hannah G. Fkrnai.d. 

AT GRANDMOTHER'S KNEE 

(A girl dressed as a grandmother sitting in a big 
chair. A little girl sitting at her knee sewing. The little 
girl recites the poem.) 

I'm learning how to sew, you see, 
While sitting here at grandma's knee. 
For ever so many years ago 
When my dear mother learned to sew 
She sat at grandma's knee. 

I'm piecing blocks to make a quilt 
To fit the bed that grandpa built 
For mother's doll — oh, years ago. 
My doll sleeps in it now, you know. 
The bed that grandpa built. 
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I put Jeanette to bed each night 
Beneath a quilt all pink and white 
And diamond-shaped, each block just so. 
My mother cut them years ago 
To sew at grandma's knee. 

My stitches must be fine and true 
Like all the work that I'm to do. 
My mother learned to work like that 
When many years ago she sat 
At grandma's knee to sew. 

■ — ^Jui^iA Darrow CowlEs. 



THE PET CAT 

(Recitation for a little girl holding a fur cat) 

Biffkins, my little kitty, 

Is so soft and sleek and fat, 
Fm very sure you'll all agree 

He's really a pretty cat. 

He likes the thick, soft cushion 

In grandma's rocking-chair. 
He sleeps in it from morn till night. 

Whenever I put him there. 

His teeth are old and broken 

He could not chew a mouse. 
I really think they know it, 

For they run all over the house. 

He stays just where I put him. 

Curled up like a little ball. 
Of course he's not very lively 

For he's only a toy after all. 

— BERTHA R. ELI.ENBERGER. 
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A VISIT TO GRANDMOTHER 

Whenever I go to grandmother's house 

I have a good time every day. 
There are so many interesting things to be seen, 

And so many nice places to play. 

I take all my dolls to the old carriage house 

And into the carriage we climb. 
We pretend it's a boat, or an automobile, 

And have a most beautiful time. 

The best place to play on a wet, rainy day 
Is the attic with trunks full of clothes, 

There are old-fashioned dresses of satin and silk, 
And bonnets with feathers and bows. 

But Fm always around when baking time comes 
For grandmother's cooking suits me 

And the smell of biscuits and cookies and pies 
Makes me hungry as hungry can be. 

— BmiTHA R. Elunbsrger. 

GROWING UP 

Some folks still call me a little gjrl 

But I feel too old to play, 
If only I could grow up now ! 

I would, if I had my way. 

I'd do my hair in the latest style, 

With nets and curls and puflFs, 
And wear those tiny, high-heeled shoes. 

And the biggest, fluffiest muffs. 

I'd have a large, black-velvet hat 

And cover it with plumes. 
And wear those long, long silken skirts 

That swish-swash through the rooms. 
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I'd fill my purse up tight with bills 

So I'd have them very handy, 
And every time I went to shop 

I'd buy a barrel of candy. 

Of course, I would not eat it all, 

I think 'twould be such fun, 
To hunt all the poor little children 

And give candy to every one. 

— Bbrtha R. Elunb^rger. 



A LITTLE SEED 

(A recitation for eight children.) 

I had a seed ; 'twas small and round ; 
I planted it beneath the ground. 

God sent his rain and sunshine, too, 
And soon a blade came peeping through. 

How joyfully I watched it grow. 
When fresh green leaves began to show ! 

At first a bud ; then, one glad hour, 
I saw a beautiful, bright flower! 

I had a little seed of love, 

A gift from our dear Lord above. 

I dropped it in a heart one day ; 
God's blessing was the quickening ray. 

Like dewdrops soft and gentle rain, 
God's Spirit came, and not in vain. 

Some happy day, we'll surely know 
What harvests from good seeds will grow. 

— E. E. Hewitt. 
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OUR HEROES 

Here's a hand to the boy who has courage 

To do what he knows to be right ; 
When he falls in the way of temptation, 

He has a hard battle to fight. 
Who strives against self and his comrades. 

Will find a most powerful foe. 
All honor to him if he conquers, 

A cheer to the boy who says " No ! " 

There's many a battle fought daily 

The world knows nothing about; 
There's many a brave little soldier 

Whose strength puts a legion to rout ; 
And he who fights sin single-handed 

Is more of a hero, I say. 
Than he who leads soldiers to battle, 

And conquers by arms in the fray. 

Be steadfast, my boy, when you're tempted. 

To do what you know to be right ; 
Stand firm by the colors of manhood 

And you will o'ercome in the fight ; 
" The right ! " be your battle cry ever 

In waging the warfare of life. 
And God, who knows who are the heroes. 

Will give you the strength for the strife. 

— PHOfiBB Gary. 



WHICH IS BEST? 

(Exercise for five children.) 

Which season do you like the best? 
Asked Will of Susie and the rest, 
' Winter or summer, spring or fall. 
Which do you like the best of all? " 
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Said Susie, " I like spring the best, 
When little birds are in the nest, 
And lambs are skipping on the hills. 
And fields are bright with daffodils." 

" Yes, Susie, spring is fine," said Will, 
" But summer I like better still. 

Vacation brings such lots of fun. 

And open doors for everyone." 

^* But I like autumn," Bessie said, 
** When leaves are turning gold and red. 
And pears are ripe, and peaches, too. 
And school work seems so fresh and new." 

" But winter time I like the most," 
Said Walter, " when we skate and coast. 
And Christmas comes with all its cheer. 
Yes, that's the best of all the year." 

" The best ? I would not choose," said Ray ; 

" God sends us blessings every day. 
Winter and summer, spring and fall, 
I'm sure we cannot count them all." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 

THE CURIOUS WORKSHOP 

There's never a hammer and never a sound 
In that curious workshop under the ground. 
But, oh, they are busy, so busy down there. 
And the things they are making are certainly fair ! 

Some sunbeams came down from the far-away blue 
To the low, hidden doors; somehow, they got; 

through. 
They're warming the feet of the big willow trees, 
But the " pussies " in fur, will surely not freeze. 
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The raindrops are hurrying — what do you think? 
They want to give every brown seedling a drink. 
The seeds wake up thirsty at spring's gentle call ; 
The kind little raindrops will wait on them all. 

The messengers breezes bring down from the sky, 
Some fleecy white lace from a cloud floating by, 
For summer adomings, and bits of bright blue 
To make for the violets quite new. 

" Please see this pink gown I am now trying on," 
Said one busy worker ; " 'twill match the sweet 

dawn." 
" And this one of yellow," another declares, 
" Is made of the gold that is shining upstairs." 

So there's never a hammer and never a sound 
In this curious workshop under the ground ; 
But soon the result of their toil we shall see, 
When blossoms are smiling from way^de and tree. 

Then let us look up to the Father above, 
For all things are planned by his wisdom and love. 
And say, " Lord, we thank thee, and help us to do 
Some work that is patient and loving and true." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



THE CHOICE 

Bob Andrews' another was the kind 

Well-known to everyone. 
She never could make up her mind, 

And when a thing was done 
She'd wish she'd " done the other thing,' 

Whatever that might be. 
It made her very hard to please 

As anyone may see. 
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Especially when she went to shop ! 

The time she'd take, oh, my ! 
To choose between a green and blue 

And then perhaps not buy 
A single thing in all the store. 

'Twas weary work, alack! 
For well they knew that if she bought, 

She'd surely send it back. 

The same when springtime came around, 

The season for a hat! 
Oh, wasn't there an awful time 

To choose 'twixt this and that? 
From white to black, from black to white. 

And then again to black. 
"I really can't decide at once, 

Send both, I'll send one back." 

Now Bob, though small, was very bright 

And caught at every word 
His elders said (would oft repeat 

The '* grown-up " things he'd heard.) 
When he with mother shopping went 

As he was wont to do, 
He'd always hear her tell the clerk, 

I'll send one back ; send two." 

Well, one fine day as Bobbie woke 

His father came and said 
" I have a grand surprise for you, 

Lying on mother's bed." 
To his amazement there he saw 

Two babies, fast asleep. 
" I don't think much of either one. 

Which are you going to keep ? " 

—Emma Churchman Hewitt. 
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" FAITH IS THE VICTORY " 

(An impressive banner exercise for a number of young 
folks ranging in age fVom the tallest Intermediate down to 
the youngest Primary. The tallest carries a blue banner 
on which in large, white letters is the word "Victory." 
The others all carry smaller banners bearing the word 
" Faith." Only the older ones recite the stanzas. As many 
as can join in the Victory verse.) 

FIRST SPEAKER 

"Thou hast given a banner to them that fear 
thee, that it may be displayed because of the truth." 
We are lifting high the banner 
Of our loving Lord and King; 
We've enlisted in his service 
And our lives to him we bring. 

" This is the victory that overcometh the world, 
even our faith." 

SECOND Speaker 

There's a battle ever raging, 
'Tis between the right and wrong. 
Yet we know the right shall conquer. 
And the time will not be long. 

AI.I. 

" This is the victory," etc. 

THIRD SPEAKER 

Satan tries to overthrow us, 
But we will not be cast down ; 
When the battle here is ended 
God will give his own a crown. 



232 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

ALI* 
" This is the victory," etc. 

MURTH SPEAKER 

God is able to deliver 
For he is the King of kings ; 
We shall never faint, nor falter, 
'Neath the shadow of his wings. 

AI.I. 

" This is the victory," etc. 

FIFTH SPEAKER 

"Fear not, little flock; for it is your Father's 
good pleasure to give you the kingdom." 
Yes, his Kingdom is advancing. 
Oh, 'tis glorious to see! 
We are on the side that's winning — 
Grand will be the victory! 



AI.I. 

" This is the victory," etc. 



— E. E. HEWITT. 

I 
I 



BIBLE VERSES 

FIRST SPEAKER 

Some Bible verses we will say 
To cheer and help us on our way : 

" Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." 
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SECOND speake:r 

And here's another, dear and good, 
To help us live just as we should: 

" Whatsoever ye would that men should do to 
you, do ye even so to them." 

THIRD SPEAKER 

This verse shows our Saviour's love. 
And tells us of the home above: 

" I go to prepare a place for you . . . that 
where I am, there ye may be also." 

FOURTH SPEAKER 

Our Father cares for us we know, 
This portion of his Word will show : 

" The very hairs of your head are all numbered." 

FIFTH SPEAKER 

Let us be careful what we do. 
And keep the harvest time in view : 

" Be not deceived ; God is not mocked : for what- 
soever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." 

SIXTH SPEAKER 

This text to me is very dear. 

Its gracious words I love to hear : 

" God so loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

SEVENTH SPEAKER 

I have a text about the heart, 

It makes me brave to do my part: 

" Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall 
see God." 



234 RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 

EIGHTH SPEAKER 

One more that gives us comfort sweet, 
In leading souls to Jesus' feet : 

"They that turn many to righteousness shall 
shine as the stars for ever and ever." 

AI.L IN CONCERT 

Let us repeat the " giving verses," 
They'll open wide your hearts and purses : 
" The Lord loveth a cheerful giver." 
" Freely ye have received, freely give." 
" It is more blessed to give than to receive." 
" Give, and it shall be given unto you ; good 
measure, pressed down, and shaken together, and 
running over, shall men give into your bosom." 

— E. E. Hewitt. 



THE NAUGHTY WEEDS 

(An exercise for a boy and a girl.) 
BOY 

You see I'm just a little lad. 

But I can do some reading. 
And in my mother's flower bed 

I do some splendid weeding. 

And so I've learned the truth, that weeds 

Just choke out all the flowers; 
And it's the same with evil thoughts 

In these warm hearts of ours. ^ 

If we would have our natures sweet. 

The weeds must be uprooted ; 
It is a fact so very plain 

It cannot be disputed. 
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Our hearts indeed are gardens, too, 
And weeds are always growing; 

It takes just all that we can do 
To give the flowers a showing. 

GIRI, 

It takes far more than we can do — 
The grace of God who made us ; 

We have a Saviour kind and true, 
And gladly he will aid us. 

BOTH 

Then let us ask him day by day. 

For he is meek and lowly, 
To come within our hearts to stay 

And keep them pure and holy. 

— Mrs. J. M. Hunter. 



THE SICK DOLL 

(Dialogue for a little girl and a little boy.) 

(Little girl has a coach full of dolls with caps, furs, and 
coats on. Little boy has on a high hat and carries a 
grip. They meet on platform and bow.) 

Boy. I wouldn't have known your children. 
My, how they have grown ! Fm a very fine doctor 
now. Whenever your children are sick just bring 
them to me and I will give them some of my big 
pills. 

Girl. My children do not like pills. And be- 
sides, they never are sick. They never have even 
a little bit of earache. 

Boy. Why how you talk! Your children are 
sick inside this very minute. See how red their 
lips and cheeks are! 
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Girl. Oh, do tell me what is the matter with 
them, doctor. But don't make your bill too big. 

Boy. Well, really just now, I can't tell. It 
looks like the chicken pox or the measles. 

Girl. O doctor! Do you think they will get 
well? 

Boy. I surely hope so, but this is an awful hot 
day and they're wearing their thick winter clothes. 
No wonder they are hot. Give them one of these 
pills every half hour and before night I'm sure 
they'll be better. If you need me, call me on the 
'phone. Good-day. (Exit doctor.) 

Girl. FU take you upstairs now, put you to 
bed, and give you the medicine as doctor said. 

(Exit girl and dolls.) 
—Bertha R. Elunberger. 



THE SUNNY HEART CIRCLE 

(A dialogue for eight girls.) 

Maud (seated in a room at home, notebook and 
pencil in hand). It is almost time for them to 
come. I do hope that all the girls will be here. 
They're coming now! (Goes to door.) Good 
afternoon, girls, Tm so glad youVe come. Come 
right in. (Bessie and Grace enter, Maud seats 
them.) 

Maud. Bessie, did you see any of the other 
girls on your way here? 

B^ssi^. Yes, I saw Fannie and Kate. They 
were just coming from Mrs. Seymour's. Her little 
daughter, Nettie, is still quite ill and weak. They 
said they would be here in a few minutes. 

Maud. I hear them coming now. Til not wait 
for them to ring. (Goes to door.) Welcome, 
girls; we are waiting for you as patiently as we 
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can. Be seated, please. How is Nettie getting 
along ? 

Katc. She IS recovering slowly. I wish you 

-could have seen how happy she was over the red 

roses we took her. She did enjoy them so much. 

And she smelled them again and again, as she held 

them in her thin, white hands. 

Fannie. It made me happy to see Nettie's 
happiness. 

Maud. Here come the others. I know Julia is 
with them, I "can hear her happy laugh. (Julia, 
Violet, and Maisie chat and laugh as they approach 
the door.) 

Maud (goes to door). Come in girls. Have 
seats please. Welcome to our circle. 

Grace. We surely will make a magic circle. 
Are all whom you expect, here, Maud? 

Maud Yes, Grace. And there are only eight 
of us, but eight will do for the present. (Turns to 
the three last to arrive.) What kept you three 
girls so late? 

JUI.IA. We were making a call on Mrs. Hen- 
ning, whose only son died last month. You re- 
member about it. 

V101.ET. Poor Mrs. Henning said it brightened 
her up wonderfully to see us young folks. 

Maisie. And she asked us to call soon again. 

Bessie. If we are to form a circle, Maud, what 
is the first thing we ought to do? 

Maud. The first thing in order will be to write 
our names and addresses in our book, I think. 

Kate. I see you have the book ready. You do 
the writing, Maud, will you, please? 

Maud (after writing names). I have all our 
names and addresses written, girls. Now, what 
next? 
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Grace. I move we elect a president. I pro- 
pose 

Other Girls (in chorus). Grace. 

Grace. Oh, thank you girls for the honor. But 
I think any one of you could better fill this im- 
portant office. 

Others. No, Grace is president. 

Maud. Til write it so in our book. ' (Writes.) 

Bessie. Now, vice-president comes next. 

Fannie. Bessie is the one for vice-president. 

Bessie. O girls, I'd rather some one else be 
chosen. 

Maisie. You'd better accept the honor, Bessie. 

Bessie. All right then, girls, and thank you. 
ril try to do my duties faithfully. 

Maud. Now we need a secretary and a treas- 
urer. Whom will you propose for these offices, 
girls ? 

Julia. Maud will make a good secretary. 
What do you say? 

Ai.1. but Maud. Yes, Maud should be secretary. 

JUI.IA. You may write yourself down as sec- 
retary, Maud, dear. 

Maud. All right, girls; it is good of you to 
want me. Of course, we must have a treasurer. 

Maisie. Violet will make a good treasurer. 
Her father is treasurer of our Sunday school, and 
he can help her if she should need help at any time. 

V101.ET. I thank you for the honor. I will try 
to be a much-treasured treasurer. 

Maud (writing). Any more business on hand 
now, girls? 

Kate. Why, we haven't a name for our society. 

Maud. Suppose we each suggest a name, and 
then select the one we like best. 

Grace. As president, I would suggest that the 
honor of naming our new society be given to the 
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four who have not been elected to office for the 
first term. 

V101.ET. Your suggestion is good, Grace. 
(Turning to Julia.) What do you think will be a 
good name, Julia? 

Julia. I had been thinking on the subject for 
about four minutes before you asked the question. 
How will The Sunny Heart Circle do for a name? 

Grace. A splendid name to begin with, Julia. 
Now for your suggestion, Fannie. 

Fannie. I am sure that I cannot think of a bet- 
ter name. 

Kate. Nor L 

Maisie. Nor L 

Grace. Shall we decide then on the name sug- 
gested by Julia? 

Ai,!,. Yes. 

Maud (writing). Our name is The Sunny 
Heart Circle. 

Kate. What shall our work be ? 

Maisie. Our name suggests our work — ^to 
cheer the unhappy, to carry flowers to the sick, and 
to try to comfort those who are sad and lonely. 

JuuA. We shall find plenty to do, and we must 
be at work seven days in the week, so as to bring 
honor to our name and prove ourselves worthy 
of it. 

Grace. Is there any work you know of, girls, 
so that we may begin at once? 

Fannie. There is little Nettie Seymour. 

V101.ET. And Mrs. Henning. 

Maisie. We can find plenty to do, if we look 
about us. 

JuuA. Willing hearts and helpful hands are 
never idle. 

Bessie. Our Sunny Heart Circle is rather 
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small I hope we shall be able to make it larger 
very soon, by persuading other girls to join us. 

Maud. We can easily do that, I am sure. 

Grace. I wish that our circle might widen, 
until it reached the whole world. 

Maud. The world is of quite a size, Grace. 
But under the leadership of the Lord who made 
the world, I am confident that we shall be able to 
do a great and a good work. 

Kate. There's one thing more, girls. Should 
we not have badges? 

Grace. Yes, we must have badges of some 
pretty shade. Silk ribbon would be nice, with the 
name of our circle printed on it and the date when 
it was formed. The treasurer will attend to this 
matter, please. 

Violet. I will try to have the badges ready at 
our next meeting. 

MaisiE. When and where shall our next meet- 
ing be? 

Grace. As you have given me the honor to be 
your president, I wish you would do me a further 
honor, and have the next meeting at my home. 

Kate. Thank you. Miss President. The honor 
as well as the pleasure is ours, and we thank you 
for it. 

Julia. When shall we meet? 

Grace. One week from to-day. Let each one 
try to bring a new member. I think it is time now 
to adjourn. (All rise.) 

Maud (accompanies girls to door). Good-by, 
girls. Work hard. (Maud returns, takes book and 
pencil from table, then leaves ro6m at opposite 
side.) 

— ^Ada Blknkhorn. 
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